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ADVERTISEMENT. 



Xhb poblishen of the present lelection 
advaacK theii claims to the favour of their 
readen with mach diffidence, Tbey are 
aware that their tasb^ eren if successful, is a 
humble one, yet that its hnmility does not 
exempt it from the charge of rsshness, or 
dimiaish the difficulty of execution. That 
.which has been attempted so ofteu^ it is not 
easy to exhibit with any appearance of no- 
velty ; and what has frequently been done 
well, it may be considered pregumptuoas to 
hope, .by any exertions, to do better. 
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In retracing ground which has been re- 
peatedly trodden, the Editors of the Eng- 
lish MiNSTBBLSY tniBt thej have explored 
some features of the landscape which pre- 
ceding travellers had neglected^ and enrich- 
ed it with beauties which were not theirs to 
bestow : — ^They have borrowed more coih- 
ously from the elder poeta than their prede- 
cessors, and have been indebted to authors 
of the highest rank in modem English ]it&> 
ratorej For original prodnctbns, worthy of a 
more exalted station than that which they 
occnpy m this anpretending selection. 

The acknowledgments of the pnblisbers 
are respectfully offered to those distinguished 
contributors; whose names will be received 
as a sufficient pledge for the merit of the 
original portion of the publication. 

To one eminent individual, whose name 
they do not venture to particularize, tbey 
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axe indebted for most vahiBble assistaDce in 
selection, arraDgeinenV &nd contribution ; 
and to tbat individnal they t&be this oppoi^ 
tnoity to present tbe hamble tribute of th^ 
thanks, foi a series of kindnesses, of which 
that now acknowledged is amongst the least. 



Etas. Jan. 1. isia 
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ENGLISH MINSTRELSY. 



OK UODEBH POETKY. — 'PlANEAS TLETCHEH. 



X ELL me, ye muses, what our &thcr-^es 
Have left succeeding timeB to play upon : 
What now ranaiiu unthbught on by those Mges, 
Where a new nuae may tiy her ptnion.' 
• What tigfatniog heroes, like great Peleus' heir, 
(Darting hia beauu tbnnigh our hard frozen atr,) 
May Htir up gentle heat, and virtue's wane rqiair t 

Who knova not Jsaon? or ImM Uphyg' hand. 
That dunt unite wfaqt nature's self would part ? 

He makes idea continent, and all one land; 
O'er seas, as ewthf be march'd with dangenm art : 

10 
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He ridei die iriut&oMulh'd waves, and tcwneth aS 
Those tbousBud deaths wide gqang for his &11 : 
He death defies, fenced with a thin, low, wooden waB. 

Who has not <rflen read Troy's twice sung fires. 

And at the secmid time twice better sung? 
Who has not heard th* Arcadian Bhe[dierd's quires, 
Which now have gladly changed their natiie tongue ; 
And sitting by slow Hindus, epoit thdr fill. 
With sweeter voice and never equai'd skill, 
Chanting their amorous lays unto.sRoouui quill i 



And thou, darfce vit, love's scholar, and lov&'s mastoi 

Art known to all, i^en love husself is kDOwn; 
Whether thou bid'st Dlyssea hie him fester. 
Or dost thy (anit and dnKsnt exile moao } 
Who has not seen i^mn the mourning stag^ 
Dire Atreun' feast, and wrong'd Medea's rag^ 
Marching in tragic state, and buskln'd eqfofagsi 

And now of late th' Italian fisher swrnn 
Sitt on the shoes to watch his tiemUing lin^ 
LinelSlb, Tk' ItiHtn JMtr—SivWJtJm, 



There teai^es rocks snd prouder bob tu plain 
By Nesu &ir, and &irer Mergiline : 
Widie hia thin net, upon his oan twined. 
With nmtoa strife catdiea d>e aim and wind; 

WhkJ) stilt do slip an^, and still remaiii behind. 

And thst Prencli mine's eofi^ eye and wipg 

Hath soar'd to heaven, and there hath leam'd Uie act 
To frame angelic stiaina, and cuuons aii^ : 
Too high and ieap tar evoy shallow heart. 
Ah, blessed aool ■ in Iboae celeatid nQH, 
Whidi gate tbee l^il, Uiese lower vmAs to blaw^ 
Thou ait'at imparadteed, and chant'gt eternal laj^ 

Thrice hqipf wita* lAich h yout qwioghg May, 

(Wano'd with the aun of well deserved fayoim) 
Disclose your budsy affid four fair blooms diqdaj', 
Perfume the air with your rit^ fingraot bbwhub I 
Nor may, nw Otor ahMlt^ thase bononr'd flowed 
Be aporfd bf simunef's bett, or winter's showers. 
But ld3t,whenaitiiigTteedbil^gBav theproudesttoiren. 

Um eih, Jxd ^lat Frtach nuw'i— fi^ar^. 

...,,,Co<,glo ^ 



Hf^^i thrice bappy times in Bitra' i^ ! 

When generoiu plants advanced their kAj attt ; 

When Honour aux^'d to be leun'd l^idom'e [agei 

When baser weeds starred in tlieir frooen neat ; 

When til' hi^iest flying muse still bi^wat clii&be) 

And riitue'B rise keqis down all rising crimes : 

Hafi7, thrice ia^pi ^ ■ ^'KKff thri(» happy timcis I 

But wietched we, to whom Aeae iroa dufa 

(Hard days) afibid nor matter, DCK- Kwaid I 
Sings Maro ! Men deride high Maro's lays. 
Their hearts with lead, with steel their sense is ban'(L 
Sing Linus, or his fttho', as be uaea. 
Our Midis' ears their well tuned verse refuses. 
What c»res an ay for acts i be bnjre H eaaced mtaet, 

5ut if fond Bavius vent his clouted soog. 

Or Mkvius chant bis tbougjits in brothel chann; 

The witless mlgar, in a uum'rons throB^ 

Like summer flies about their dunghill swarm : 

The; saea, they gtisu—Like lohUSieaiill most. 

Yrt never let them greater misdiief prove 

Than this. Who hate* not one, m^ kt tkt other lot. 

Cuoglo 



mtUMi on- Colbi ; libomthaa^tUAtptoeat 

And all the iinKB nmwd; wlioie wdl tan^ m& 

PuDHsaB' edl, and Gkcian embncet, 

And bU the leam'd, and all the tiitpberd't throng ; 

Tet all hia hopes ware ctom'^ all mita denitd J 

DucMuaged, fcoia'd, Ua mitiiigi nUlod : 

PtM)dy, pooriiian,beKvni: poodlj, poor laaa, be disdL 

And had not that peat Hart, (whoae bonoor'd hoMl, 

Ahl lic8fbUl<nr)pit:r^th7Voefii]pl^| < 
lliere tMdtt thoD lain unwept, ntdauie^ 
UnUeai'd, aor graced wtUi anj ceamtMi rite: 
Yet thalt thou Uvc wbra tbj great foe ahaO ifnk : 
Bcneadi hi* moontain tomb, vImrb fimethall idnk: 
And Time bii blather name diafi Uarre wU) bfaukvt inl 

O let th* Unbic mnae revenge that wron^ 
Which caimcit ihBDber in Ih^ abeetB of lead I 

Let tt7 abowd honour ay aa king 

Aa there be quilla to writ^ or ejtt to readt 

Une Itt, CoUiii~4F>a(BK. 

Line 8th, GasAT R*»t— TIm uforlonate Earl of Emm 

who caaied SpBaiir*! olMeqata (« be pcfftoraed at bli ow 
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Od luB tank name let thine own votes be tom'i^ 

" Oh tn^ tfaM nun dut bath tbe hmms icom'd, 

" Alive nor dead, be evw of a mine adonttd I" ' 

Oft therefore have I diid m; tender muMj 

Oft my chiU bresBt beats c^ her flutteiji^ wing: 
Yet. when sen* ipring her gentle njs infuse^ 
All ttonns are lud, again to chirp and ling: 
At leagth boA firesi dispened in everj vein, 
Yield open paasage to the thronging train. 
And awelling niuuban' tide n^ like the aurgiiig'iMiiw 

So wtov ftir Thames, and crooked bis* md, 

Pajv tlibute to hii kii^ tbemantliBg Btrcam, 
Ebtiojiat^d \tj the tides {now niibing on 
With equal force) oPa way doth d<Kibtfid seem; 
At length the full grown sea, and water's kmg 
Chide the bold waves with boUow murmuiiag: 
Back fly the stteams to shroud them in their motlierqni^ 

Yet thou, sweet numerous muse, why should'st thou droo[i^ 
That eveiy Vulgar ear thy music sconts ? 
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K(V can the7 tite, nor tbov to low cwut stoop ; 
No seed of heav'n takes root io mud or thonu. 
When Dwli or craws, inking their Baggj wing 
With thy Btden pluioec, their notes through th' air fling } 

Oh Bbwne ! th^ hoiri andcroak, whilst fond they itnuii to«iiis< 

^■ou^ for Ibee in heaVn to build thy neat; 

(Far be dull thoughts of wioning dunghill praise} 
Enough, if kings «tthn»a thee IB thair liKaat, 
And crowB theii geldea crowns mth luster bofs : 
Enou^ that thoso wbi wear the orswB of kin^ 
(Great Israel's ptiBow) strike t% flweetert strings : 
Hearen's dove, when bigb'st he iiatt flies vith ti(f hea?*!!- 
Irnnck 

Let others trust tlie seas, dare death and hell. 

Search either Ind', vauat of ifaeiracan aad vouada; 
Let othen. thdi d«u bnnth (aaK, silence) sell 
To fools, and^swobia not ricU) Btrntchoi^theicbogndi) 
By spoilijSA tbosa that ^in^ and wroBsiDg daad> 
That thtf^ mi^ dank ui pead* and. ooueb their head 
& wEV Iwt «ks^M) down i, ia lidi* Urit nsiMfr bed. 
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0, let tbem in tbeir gold quaff dnipeies down ! 

O, let diem siideite feast in ulver bri^t ! 

Whilst sugar htreB the taste the brain to drowi^ 

And bribes of sauce corrupt ialee ^)petite. 

His maater'a rest, health, heart, life, soul, to sell ; 
Hub plentf, fulness, sickness, ring their knelL 
Death wedst aikd beds them i firetin grave, and then ii^bell. 

But, ah ! let me under some Kentish hill, 

Near rolling Medway 'aoog toj ah^bxxd peers. 
With fearless meny-make, and piping still, 
Seimrely pass my few and slow-paced years : 
While jet the great Augustus of our nation 
ghats up M Janus in this ioag ceasatioD, 
h'ning our pleasing ease, and gives us sure vacation. 



There m^ I, master rfa little flock. 

Feed my poor Iambs, and oflen change their fsK : 
My loTely mate shall tend my qtaring stock, 
And Docse mj little ones widi pleating care, 
Whose bve, and look, shall speak their (btlier plain ; 
Health be mf feast, heaven Ix^te, content my gain ; 
3o in my litde boiUe, my leaser heart Bhall rdgn. 
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lite beech Bhall yield b cool safe oanopjr^ 

White down I vt, and chant to th' txitmng wood : 
All, sii^iog mi^t I live, and dngir^ die ! 
So b; &ir Thames, or siher Medwq^s flood, 
The dying swan, when yean her templea pierce. 
In music's strahu brestiies out her life aad fcne, 
And, chanting her own dirge, tides on her mt'l7 tmne. 
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Who y>ws the <and i or plou^ the eaij sfacwe i 
Or strives in nets to ptiaoa in the wind i 
Y«t I, (fond I) TOOK fcmd, and senaelcsB moff^ 
Hiou^t in Bure love a woman's thou^ite to hind. 
Fond, too fond thov^bts, that thou^t in love to tie 
One mate inconstant than inconMam^ ! 

Loci as it is with some true April day, 
Whose varioui weather stores the woild vitb Sowers ; 
The sun bis glorious beams doth faiF display, 
Then nins, and shines again, and attaint it lowrs. 

And twen^ changes in one hour doth prove ; 

fio, and more changing, is a wonnu'a love. 
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Or a the hairs vhidh deck their wanton heads, 
Wliidi looady Sy, and play wilfa every wind, 
Andirith each blast turn round their golden tfareada; 
Such as th^ bair, Buch is their looser mind ; 

The difference this, tbdr hair \a oflen bound ; 

Kit never bends a woman might emboiuuL 

False is their flattering colofir, taSae and fading ; 
false is their flattering tongue ; &lse evei; part, 
Their hair is foTiged, their ^ver fbrdteadB dMdiT^ t 
Ftlse are their eyes, but falsest is their heart : 

Thai this in ctxtaequeoce must needs ensue ; 

All must be'ialse, when erciy part's untrua 

Foad thm my thoo^ts, whidi thooght a thing sama! 

Fond bopes^ thM anchor on so faise a ground I 

Food love, to h>ve what could net love again ! 

Ftnd heart, thus fired with love, in bape thus drown'd 
Fond tbou^ts, fond heart, fond hope ; but Andest I, 
To gra^ the wind, and love iacanstaixy I 
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In mind'i {tore glaa when I mj'gelf behold. 
And lively see how iny beat days are ^ot, 

What clouds titazi above my bead are roll'd, 
What coming ill, whidi I cannot prevent : 
My course bt^un 1, wearied, dp repent, 

And imM embrece what reason oh bath told ; 

But scarce thus think I, when love bath control'd 
All the best reasons reason could invent. 

Though sure I know mj labour's end is grjeT, 
The more I strive that I the more^iaU ptoe, 

That only death shall be my last relief: 
Yet when I think upon (bat face divine, 

Ijke CBW vrith arrow shot, in laughter's place, 

Hatigre my heart, I joy In my disgrace. 



OH HDSBAMD AND WIPI 



To these, vhom death again did wed. 
The grave's a wwond mairiage-bed- 
for though the hand of Pate could force 
'Twixt Boul and body a divorce. 
It coutd not man and wife divide. 
They lived one life, one death they died. 
Peace, good reader, do not weep[ 
Peace, the lovers are asleep ; 
Tb^ (sweet turtles) folded lie, 
In the last knot love conld tie. 
And thou^ they lie a« they were dead, 
Their pillow toae, didr sheets of lead ; 
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(piUow hard, and sheets not wann] 
Love made die bed, they'll take do ha 
J^ them sleep, let Aem sleep on. 
Till this stonny mgfat be gone, 
" And th* eternal morrow dawn j 
Then the curtain will be drawn. 
And thc^ awake into that light 
Whose d^ abaU nevet die in night. 
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Beware (de%htG)l poets !) when joa uug, 
To welcome nature in the early Bpring, 

Your num'rouB feet not tread 
The bonks of Avon; for each flower 
(As it ne'n' knew a Bun or ahowo] 

Hangs diene, Ibe pensive head. 

Eadi tree, whose thick and spreading grmrth h^ a 
Rsther a nig^t beneath the bon^, than shade* 

(Umrilling now to grow,) 
Looks like the plnme a cafitain wmtb. 
Whose rifled &Us are steqit in tcan 

Whidi from his tut rage flow. 
VOL. I. B 
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tbe iHteouB river wept itaelT kwkj 
Long since (alas !) to sudi a Rwift decaf. 

That read) the amp, and Icxdc 
If joo a rircr there can qiy; 
And {<« a lirer four mcx^d eje 

Will find a shallow lm>ok. 



-„ Goo^^lc 



The hit now Itava bis nsfry oeHj 

And, dindanft Bhakes hiadewy vingi; 
He takes tbis window fiir the eut; 

'And to inqilore jdut lights he nbgi* 
Awake, awake, the mmi will iwver nie, 
TQI ^ can dren ber beauty u yonr (76^ 

The merchant bows unto the BcaDoan'a star, 
The plougbmaii from the nm hia seaKHi takesf 

Bnt still the lover wonden iriat tbey are. 
Who look tor day beibre his mistiess ivaka. 

Awake, awake, break thrmi^ yoarytHa oflawiil 

Tlien dmw your curtaiim, and b^in the dawn. 
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ON ISABELLA MABKHAM. HABSINGIOK. 



WHENCEComei toy ioni O heut, dtsclosec 
Twes irom cheeks that Bhame tbe rose ; 
From 1^ dist spoil tbe rubies praise ; 
Vrota eyea that moci &e diamond blaze. 
Whence cranes my woe, as &eely own ; — 
Ah me ! 'twas &om a heart like atooe. 

The blushing cheek speake modest miikdf 
The lips befitttng words most kind; 
The eye does tempt to love's desire. 
And seems to Bay> 'tis Cuind's fire; 

Yet all so fiiir but speak my moan. 
Since nought doth say the heart of Bttote. 
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Whjr thus, my love, so kind bespeak 
Sweet lip, sweet e^ sweet blushiog cfaeel^ 
Yet not a Eieait to save wy faini 
O Venus 1 take thy gifb again; 
Make not so fail to cause our moao^ 
Or make a heart that's tike our own. 
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Hence, bU jou vain delights, 
As short as nre the nigfaU 

Wherein you spend your folly ! 
There's nought in this life sweet, 
If man were wise to aee't, 

But only Mekndioly I 
WtJcmne, firided anne, and fixed eyes, 
A Bi^ tjiat [uerciiig mortifies, 
A look that's fasten'd to the ground, 
A tongue chaiu'd up, without a sound ! 

Fountain head*, and pnthleB!) graves, 
Places which pole passioa loves ! 
Moon-li^ walks, frtien all the fowls 
Are warmlf houa'd, gave bats and owla ! 
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A midni^t bell, a parting graonl 
IlteM are the BOuods we feed upoit; 
Then itretdi our bones in a etiU gfoomj valley i 
Nothing's bo dainty sweet as lovely Mdandwiy; 
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RIVER GOtf S COURTSHIP^ 



I AM tbia fountain^ God. Below, 
My waters to a river gtcm. 
And 'twixt two haaka witfa oeiers B«t, 
That only prosper in the wet, 
Throagh the meadows do thej glide. 
Wheeling still on ev'iy side, 
Sometimea winding round about, 
To find the evenest channel out. 
And if thou wilt go with me. 
Leaving mortal company, 
In tlw coc^ sMam shalt thou lie. 
Free fivm harm as well as I ; 
I wilt give thee for thj fbod. 
No fish that useth in tile mud; 
But tiDut and pike, that love to swin 
Where the gravel fiom the brim 
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Through the pure streams may be seen 
Orient pearl fit for a queen. 
Will I give, thy love to win. 
And a ^11 to keep them in : 
Not a fish in all my brook 
Hut shall diBob^ tl^ locdc. 
But, when thou wilt, come didtng by^ 
Aod from thy white hand t^ a fly : 
And to make thee understand 
How I can my waves oommand. 
They shall bidible whilst I ang. 
Sweeter than the silver string. 

THE SONG. 
Do not fear to put thy feet 
Naked in die river aweet ; 
Think not leedi, or newt, or toed. 
Will bite thy foot, when thou hast trodf 
Nor let the water risng high,. 
As thou wadest in, make thee cry 
And sob ; but ever live with m^ 
And not a wave shall trouble thee '. 
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SONO ON UAT HORNING^— ——MILTON. 



Now the bright mmung star* day's hartuDger, 
Cornea dandng from the east, and leads with her 
The floweiy M^, who frcan her green lap tluowi 
The yellow cowslip, and the pale primrose. 
HaH, bounteous May ! that doet ioqiire 
Hirth, and youth, and waon desire ; 
Woods and groves aie oCtby dieSsiii^ 
Hin and dale doth boot tl^ Ueiaiiig. 
Thus we aelute thee vith oar early Kng, 
And wdotmie thee^ add wish tbee kn^ 
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TO THB MIGUTINOALE.— 



mOHTiNGALE, that On joa bioomy epny 
Warblest at eve, vhcD all the woods cue still. 
Thou with fireah bc^ the lover's heart don fill, 

While the jollf tniira lead on pmpitioiu May, 

Thj liquid uotMi that dose the eye of day, 
Fint heaid befitre the shallow cuckoo's bill, 
PcvtBid success in love ; * O if Jove's will 

Have link'd that amomu povrer to th j soft 1^, 
Now timely ung, e'er the rude bird of hate 

For^el mj hopeless doom in some grove nigh ; 
As thau from year to year bast sung too late 

For my relief^ yet hadst no ttaeOB why : 
Whether die mose, or love^ call thee hiB mate, 

Both theni I serve, and of their Dain am I. 

* Allndiiis to m popoUr sagnry, that Ibe lover thaS be fa 
tiuMe in hii poniut in the ipringia which be happeoi to h< 
the idghtiDgd« before the enckoo. 
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OS THE EXPECTED 



Captaih or CoLaaei, or KAight in anu, 

WhoK chance on these defenceless doora way vi 

If deed of honour did Ihee ever pteaae. 
Guard them, and him within protect fion lianns. 
He can requite the^ ibr he knows the chamia 

Hiat call fame on sudi gentle acts as these; 

And he can spread thy name o'er lands and Bca^ 
Whatever dime the son's bri^t circle wamiB. 

lift not thy qiear gainst the Muses' bower; 
Xlie great Eaiatbian cooqueFor hid ^parc 

The house of Pindams, when temple and tower 
Went to the groinid : and the repeated air 

Of sad £lectra's poet had the power 
To gave th' Athenian walls from rain bare. 
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ACUB AMD SEPmclTS, FROM CATULLUS^ COWLIT. 



WmLST on S^timiu' piutiiiK breait 
(Meaning notliiiig less than rett) . 
Acme lean'd ber loving bead. 
Thug the [dew'd Sqitimiu aatd : 

« Mj dearest Acme ! iflbe 

" Once olive, and love not thet 

** 'mth a poMion &r above 

" AH that e'er waa called lore, 

" In a Lfbiaii desert may 

** I become aome lion's peer ; 

*■ Let bim. Acme ! let him tear 

" Mj breiHt, when Acme ie not Uiere>" 
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The God of Lore, nho stood to hear him, 
(The God of Love whs always near bin),) 
Pleased and tickled with the eound, 
Sneez'd aloud ; and all around 
The little Loves that waited b</, 
Bow'd, and bless'd the augory. 
Acme, inflamed with what he said, 
Rear'd her gently-NBding head. 
And her purple mouth, with jof, 
Stretching to the ddidous bofi 
Twice, (and twice could scarce suffice) 
She tdas'd hia inaktn ndling ejres. 

" My litde life ! my all !" said sh^ 

" So may we ever scrvanta be 

" To this best god, and ne'er regain 

" Our hated Hberty again ; 

" So may Uiy puaion Ust for me, 

" As I a passion have for tlie^ 

" Greater and fiercer much than can 

** Be ccmceived by thee, a man ; 
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" Into Bij namw it hn gone, 
. " Fis'd and settled in the bm>e: 
** It reigiu not only in my heart, 
" But nuui, &e life, Aroa^ ev'17-patt." 

She^c^K; Hie God erf' Lore aloud 
Soeez'd again, and all dw crowd 
or little Lotos, that waited b;, 
Bow'd, and blesi'd the aagary. 

Hub good omen, thus from heaVn 

Like A h^ipy signal giv^n, 

Thdr loves and lives (all four) embrace, 

And band in hand run all the race* 

To poor Sqjtimus, (who did aow 

Kothing else but Acme grow,) 

Acme's bosom was alone 

The whole world's imperial throne, 

And to fiiithful Acme's mind 

Sqptiinnt was an hui 
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If the Goda would please to be 
But adfiied for once bji me, 
I'd advise 'em, ntien tbey apy 
Anj tUustrious pie^. 
To reirsrd her, if it be tibe. 
To reward him, if it be h^ - 
With Bud) a husband, audi s wife, 
With Apmt^t and Se^tisius' li&. 
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That wbidi her sleader mfrt cmiSowl, 
Shall DOW mjijoTAtltemtdea bifid: 
Ho mmwrch but wovld pn his crown, 
His anna mi^ do wbot tbit bai dpiw. 

It wai mj heaven's eztrenust qrfiere. 
The pale wUdi hdd dut Itmli dev. 
My joy, mj grief, ay hope, mj love, 
Did all within this drde move I 

A nareow c«>qMB> I aikl jet then 
Dwelt all tHaf R good, and all tbat'i fair; 
Give me but idiat this ribband bound, 
Take all the lett the nm gota r«iuuL 
Vobi c 



suBfi ■■!' MK jdhw-hmiham; 



MosFBECS 1 the hinnble god dut dntils 
In cottagMand amokr^elli, 
Hatei gilded jtOcA and beds of down, 
Aiid,-tb(Ni^ be ften no priace'a fio«% 
Flies fivm die circle erf' a crown: 

Come, I aay, thou pownfbl go^ 
And tiw leoden chEnDiiig rod^ 
Dqiped in the Letfamn lakflt 
O'er hii wakeful temples ihak^ 
Lest he dioald >le^ and nefrer wakb 
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Hature, alas ! why art thou to 
OUiged to thy gmtot foe! 
Sle^'tfaat U thy bCit rtfiuf, 
. Yet of detfh it bean a ta«te, 
Aai both are the iwf tUng at ^t. 
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lUTATIOH or THB 99tti Ot HORACE, BOOK HSST.- 



DESCTHniBD of tax andent line. 
That long the Tiucan MXptre Bwajed, 

Make haste to meet the generous wine, 
Whose i^ercii^ ii fbr thee dekyed: 

11k roij wreatb ia read^ made. 
And Bitfiil hands [Htpare 

Hie fii^nnt Syrian oil) that sball pfflfiime diy hair. 

'When the wine qnrkle* &om alar, 

Am] tite well^iatured friend otes, " Come md^ !" 
Hake hatte, and leave tl^ btumeaB and Aj cai^ 

.No mortal inlerett can be vorHi ihj slay. 
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Leave fiv a while tby co6tl; countty mt} 

Ai^ to be great ipdeed, fbrget 
The museouB pleamree of the gfeit t 
Mike httite uld come ; - - 

Come, aod Snake thy .ckjingUon; 
Thj turret, tiut BurrefR, bam hi^ 
The soK^ and wealth, and ooue of Rome, 
And all the busy pageantiy 
I That wise men acorn, and £xds adm ; 

Com^ give thy mhiI a loose, and taKe dw idewores of tlM 

Somttfanea 'tis grateful to the rich to try 

A ihort Tidnitude, and fit of pover^ 1 
I A tmary diah, a homely treat, 

I Vbere all IB idain, wbere all ii oeot^ 

I Without tiie stately ipacioiu nxmi, 
I Hie PerBisn caipet, or the Tyrian loom, 

dear up the doiidy f(««hBada of th« great. 
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The lua la in tb^ Lion moimfed hi^ { 
TheSyiiaaaM 
fiaikg flom afar, 
' And witb his sultrj breath infecti dw i^ ;' 
The ground below is pardied, the beaTens above lis iiy : 
He shepherd dnvea hii fiiiotiiig flock 
Beneath tfae coVeit of a rock, 
And seeks refreshing rivulets nigh ; 
The SjdvBDs to their shades retire 
"^ou Yoj shades and itManu new dtades tknd itreavt. 

raquire, 
And want a cocding breeze of vind to fan the raging fire. 

Thou, yiiat befits the new Lord Mayor, 
And what the city fiictions dare. 
And iriiat the GaHic arms will dOi 
And what the quiver^eturdg foe, 
Art anxiouslj inqiiiailivd to kn6w : 
But God has, wisdgri hid frdts human Jfght 
Hie daA decrees tf future &te. 
And sown their seeds in defith of ni^) 
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He Ui^ at an the gid^ tuns of (lat^ 
Wben mortab aearcii too maao, and fear too late. 

£190$ the {Mceent Binili^ hour, , 
And pqt it (Hit of fbrtiine's power i 
The tide of biuineu, tike the runmog Btream,- 

U Knnedmes bi^ and eometinieB low, 
A quiet d*, or a tempestuooi flow. 
And always iv extreme. 
Now with a ncHBclesg gende couna 
It keeps withio the middle bed; 
Anon it liAa aloft the bead. 
And bears down all before it with impetwoiu ftKqe : 
And trujika <^ traes come Tolling down» 
Sheep and their folds tagethra .drown j 
Both house and homested into seas are borae, . 
And rocks are from their old foundationa torn, 
And wood", made thiq with winds, their stattered hoooura 
mouni. 
Hq^ the man, and h^ipy be aloae, 
He,whocpnaUtoKlaybwown; . 
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He -lAo, Mcnre, within, can ay, 
To^nomyw, do thy worst, for I ham lived to-dsy : 
Be &ir, or foul, or rain, or shine, 
Thejajsl have ]iosaes8ed, in ^ite of fate are mine; 
Not heaven itsdf upon the past has power, 
But what has been, ha« been, aod I have had tny hour. 

Fortune, that vith malicious j«>y 
Doet man, her slave, oppntef 

Proud of her office to destrc^, 
Ib seldom pleased to blew : 

Still various, and inconstuit sdU, 

But with'an inclinBtion to be ill. 

Promotes, degrades, del^fati in strifi^ 

And makes a lottery of life. 

I can ayoy her ii4ule ^e'a kind ; 

But when she dances in the wind. 

And shakes tbe wings, and will not stay, 

I puff the prostitute away : 
The little tx tbe mndi she gave, is quietly resigned ; 
. Content with povatj, mj soul I arm, 

And virtue, though in rags, will ke^ me warm. 
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Wlwt ii't to m^ 
Vfho nerer lail in her un&iliiful tes, ' 
If gtonns aiu^ and douds grow Uadc, 
If the uMit qdit, and thratea wneki 
Tlien let the greedy merduuit dear 

For hii iU-gotten pin ; 
And pray to god* that will not hear, 
Wllile the ddwting winds and biUowB bear 
Hia isenlth into the main. 
For roe, KCnre Srdat fbrtune'B blowB» 
Secure of iriiat I tMMot toie. 
In mf nnall ponace I can «il, 
CoDteninEng all the M''**— '"g roar; 
And, nmniiig widia morygalc^ 
With IHendly itui mj nfe^ mA 
Within gome little wtndng cn^ 
And aee ibe etdfin adure. 
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hyms to CONTEHTMENT.— ^-^parnell. 



LovKLT,' lasting peace of miod I 
Sweet delight of buman kind 1 
Heavenlf bom, and bred on bigb. 
To ct«wD the &voiirttefl of tbe sky, 
With more (tf h^i^men below. 
Than victon in a triumph know [ 
Whither, wfaitfaer stt tboti fledi 
To laj thf meek ooBtmted head ?- 
What happj region dost dioa please 
To make the leat of calms and ease i 

AmUtion searchea hU its q>here 
Of pomp and state, to meet thee then. 
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Iscreasiig mnice WMiUfind 
Thy prttaaea in it* gold iiuhriiied 
The b(Jd Bdventiirer {dou^ faig way, 
11ircMg)i Kxfa anidBt the bamii^ scsr 
To pin th J love ; and then perceivei 
Thmi weit not in tl>e nda ud waves. 
Tlw liient bsKt, wliidi pief asBaib, 
Treadi soft and laatmme o^er the vaitt, 
Seea dailies cpea, men run, 
And ueki, [as I have Taiily dme,} 
Aipodnf thoui^t ; but leonu to kaaw/ 
Hiat Bolibide'e the Dime d" woe. 
No real hq^aneit it fbund 
In tailing pui|de o'er tfae ground ; 
Or in k aod exalted haght 
To range tbe drcnit oftiie a^, 
CooTcne nith atars abov^ and know ' . 
All nature in its forms belowi 
The reat it accksi in seekiiig ditaj 
And doubt!) at la«t, Aff knowledge ruA 
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Lovel;, lastuig pucet fpnr ! 
ThuWt^itaelftiftbiHtiutliMe, . 
Is once again with Eden bleatt 
And nan comaios it ia fail bKWb 

'Ttms.^iM, 80 under abade I ttood. 
I Eung mf wiitm io the wood. 
And, lost in tbou^t, no loore paiodved 
The branctm lAiifX' M &ey mned ; 
It Beenwd aa ^ the qiuet place 
Oni&aild the t)r«Muee of his grace. 
Vrben-t^a «he jqiBiLe~-Go nile tl^.«ill, 
Bid Uiy wild.piwinnnall be atill ; 
Kdov God— aod teing tl^ hewt to know 
The joys which fiiom rdigion flow : 
Then ereiy grace shalt prove its guest, 
And 111 be there to crown the reK. 

Ohl by yonder ma«y MMi 
In m J hours ot Bweet retical^ 
Mi^t I thus my soul employ, 
WiHx KOBe of gratitude and joy ; 
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SuMd M andnt pK)flt(M iKK, 

In beaved; fisIM, pnaab, atti prater; 

Pleasing all men, hurtmg mme, 

PleaMd ftnd UuHd wllfe Ood tionet 

Theo irtdle Ao pidetU tBfa mf gjgtit, ' 

Witb all tbfc ooloiirti bf ddigbt ; 

While ailMi- inuan ^d« ilmig, 

To jdease m]' ear, and court my song ; 

ril lift my vmce, and tnne'inj' string 

And tbee, great Source of Nature, sing ! 

Ttwimit diat mdkB hia mrj waj, 
Tol^ 6k mrU, and giro d>e day; 
Hie mocM, that diines with borrow'd light; 
The staiB, Itiat gild the ^oomy night ; 
The seal, that roll inunimber'd waves ; 
Hie wood, that qireads its thady leaves; 
The fidd, whose ears ocxiceal the grain. 
The jdlow treasure of the plain; 
All of thes^ and all I see, 
Should be nmg, and §UBg by me : 
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They qxalt their Maker u the^ on, 
&it want and aak the tongue of ma^ 

Go seordi aBong your idle dreanu, 
Ywr bu^ (V your vain extremea; 
And find a life of equal Uis^ 
Or own ,tbe next begtm intbi^ 
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TO SIB OODBBXYVagUXS. ^ADDiSQK. 



KnLl>EBt' witb Biknce and nirpiiM 
We lee Bntannia'e monarcb liie, 
A godlike fium by thee diepiayed 
In all the force of light and ^lade; 
And, awed by thy dehuiTe hand* 
As mSkBpeetooBa diambei Manet 

llie m^c^f thrart caSs fbrtli 
Hia BBcret MMiI and hiddeD worth. 
His [Kobitf and mildiiew shows. 
His care of fiicods, and bgoih of fees; 
In every itroke, in emy Une, 
Doea H»ne exalted nitoe shin^ 
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And Albioa'i bapiriiKn ve Ince 
Hitoi^ all die featnrBS of his &oB. 

O nay I Ihe to hail die d^i 
Wbca the ^ nation bImII mner 
Tbai sovetdgD, throug}! his wide connnaiid, 
Vaamig in progrcM o'er the bud! 
Ead) heart shall bend, andemy vcuce 
In loud afylwiding flboBta rgoic^ 
Whilst all hii gradiNia atfiect praise, 
And crowds grow loyal as thej gue> 

The image on the medal placed) 
With its bright round of tjtlea giaoe^ 
And itainpt on British ctxns, shall li«^ 
To ridiest one the nhie givc^ 
Or, wroi^ withis the oniaB moM^ . 
Shq>e and adorn the^nwDg gnU* . 
To bear tbii fbnn, tbegnid nm 
Has dailf , sinoe im.oeime bcgav 
Rtjoiced the BUtid toiefiflB, 
And i^oi'd the Penrriso miiK> 
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Thou, Knella, long wkh Doble prid*^ ' 
The tbremoBt of th; art, twB vied 
With nature in ft genenNis ftiife. 
And toudi'd the canvu into life. 

Tb7 poidl hBB, b; momrdu MNigfa^ 
PrtHn re^ to rdgn in ennine wrongfa^ 
And, m itte rdbei o( tube amyei, 
The kings of half m age diqdsj'ecL 

Here awarthy Charieg tippean, and there 
His brother with dejecud air : 
Triuinidiant Namau here we find, 
And with him Ix^t Maria join'd; 
There Anna, great aa when she sent 
Ha Kmiea dirough the contment. 
Ere yet her Hero waa disgraced: 
may famed BruDBwick be the last, 
(Tliougfa heaven Bhould with my wish agree, 
And long preserve thy art in thee,J 
The last, the happicit British king. 
Whom thou shah painty or I sh^ ling I 
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Wife Riidin- dxiB, hifl dill to proM, 
TbRHi^ Jtaay a god advanced to Jove, 
And taught the poligbed Focb to shine 
With airs and linaments ditine} 
Till Greece, amazed, and half afraid, 
Th' aawmbled deitiea wnEj'd. 

Great Pan, who mmt to dwce the fair. 
And loved the Bpreadti^ oofc, «BS there { 
Old Saturn too, with upcast ejres, 
Bdwld bis abdicated skies; 
And mighty Mara, Sx war reaovn'd. 
In adamantine anoour. ftown'd ; 
By faiin the cdiildleas goddess rose, 
Mioerva, studioiiB to oompoee 
Her twisted threads ; the web she stning. 
And o'er a loom' of maiUe hung : 

Liae Etta, Allndiof ta the amoraiiB dispoaition of Ckarle* 

II. aad bi* cODcealaient in the ro;al oak- 
Line lOth, Jama the Second'i abdication. 
Line IStb, William III. a greal warrior. 
Line 16th, Qneen Mary'i nnfmitfol marriage, aodher ftad- 

MH for working ta.patry. , 
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Ilietig, the troubled ocean's queen, 
Hatch'd with s mortal, next was seen, 
Redining on a funeral urn, 

Her short-Jived darling Ban to mourn. 

lie last waa he, whose thunder slew 

The TJtan race, s rebel crew. 

Hut Boa a hundred hills, allied 

Id iiii[Hous leaguea, their kug defied. 

Thia wonder of the aculpCor'a hand 
Produced, his art was at a stand: 
For irfio would hope new bote to rab^ 
Or riab his well eet^diBhed praite, 
That, his high genius to af^vorc, 
Had dittwD B George, or caned a Jon f 

Line 4tli, Qaeen Anne, married to a hnsband of inferior rank 
and tBieali, loet in nrjj life her ool; fon, tbe Duke of GImi- 
te*ler. 
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CTinD AND OANTMXDB.- PWOB. 



In heaven, one holiday, you read 
In wise Anocreon, Ganymede 
Dkw heedkfls Cupid in, to thnm 
A mail), to pass an hour or ao. 
The little Titgan, by the way. 
By Hermes taught, pihfA aQ die play. 

The God unh^pily Mgaged, 
By nature rash, by play enraged. 
Complained, and aigh^, and cried, and firettedt 
Lost every earthly thing he betted : 
In ready money, all the store 
Picked up lo:^ since from Dana<s tbtnnt j 
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A tnnffboxr Mt wiA faletdiiig bcarti, 
Rubies, all pi«eed with diamond daiti'; 
HiB nine-piiM made of layrde wood ' 
(The tree in Ida's fontt stood ;} 
. Hii bowl, pure gM, the vey Mine 
Whidi Palis gave the Cjiprian dame; 
Two tsble.boob in shagTeen oover^ 
FiUed with good vene.from real loren ; 
Herchaudise rare ! a iNlletrdoiut, 
Its matter paasionatcv jet tnic} 
He^of hatr-fiiigs, and cfpher'd k«I| } 
Richtridet; sei 



What sad diaardeTB pliy b^ela ! 
Detente and mad, at length he sett . 
' Those darts, wtttme poiiits make gods adore 
Hit m^t, and deprecate his power; 
Tbimt darts, whence all our. jc^ and pain 
Arise ; those darts — CMne, aevai's the main. 
Cries Gaoyniede : the usual trick; 
Seven, slur > six J eleven, anii^ 
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HI oewB goei fiut : 'nras quuiljr known 

8wiAer than ligfatniiig Veana flew : 
Too late the found tfae thing too true. 
GueM bow .the GoddcM greeti bar mm i 
Come hkber, flimdi; — no, begone; 
And* biA ye, u it u indeed? 
A conirade 3ra(i £)r Gaiginede t 
An in^ ag willed, for bis age, 
Ai any eaitUy lady's peget 
A icandal and a ttoutge to Tioy j 
Aprinei^BKHi; a Uadkgusrd boy ; 
A shaiper, tbat with bos and dice 
Draws in ymmg deilieB to iioe. 
All heaven ii by tfae ears together, 
Since fint dnt little rogue came hithcf ; 
Jtmobenelf hai had no peace; 
And traly Tve been favoqied lew : 
For Jove, as ftme repeats, (but &me 
Says ibiogi not fit for me to name,} 
Has acted ill for radi a.gad. 
And taiken ways eiiremdy odd. 
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.Ami thoU) nnfaai^ child, rbt Kid^ 
(Her anger by her pMaBaf^) 
Unbappy diild, who tbus hut kmt 
All the estate we e'er cooM bbrat ; 
Whitlier, O whither wilt thou nm. 
Thy name despised, tiny weafcacM known I 
Nor ^aU thy shrine on earth be crowned; 
Nor shall thy power in hmven be owned; 
When thou dot man nor god canst wotuuL 

Obedient Ci^d, kneeling, cried. 
Cease, dearest mother, cease to rfiide; 
Gan/a a cheat, and I'm a bubUe; 
Yet why this grest excess ot trouble i 
The dice were false; the d<uts are gone; 
Y^ how are you, or I, undone i 

The loss of these I can sujiply 
With keener shafts from Chloe's eye : 
Fear not we e'er can be disgiaced 
While that brigjit m 
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Your cronded (Han itill ihaU aaok^ 
And man your fiicndl; aid iincdce 
Jove dwU a^io revere your power, 
And riM.a tmn, or fid) a ■bower. 
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How nin aie mortal nmn's eadeaxoan 1 ' 
(Sakl, at Dame Elliot's, * Master Tmen,] 
Good Orleans dead 1 in troth 'da hard: ' 
Ofa, may all statesmen die prqMred I ' 

I do foresee, (and for foresedng 
He equals any raan in being,) ' 

The armj ne'er can be disbanded. 
—I widi the king were »a£efy landed. 
Ah, fnends ! great changes threat the hod} 
All Fiance and England at a stand ! 
Therms Mapweia— mack 1 stiange woA ! ' 
And there's the Cnr, and there'* the Tnrfc; 

* A CDBieC' hoDM near Bt Jamn'a. 
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The Pope-— an Indian merdumt by. 
Cut shott the speech with this reply : 

" All St e atand ! You see great diangea i 
" Ah, air ! you never saw the Ganges. 
" There dwell the natkmi of Qtiidntinki'8, 
<' (So Monomolapa csUa monkiea): 
" On their bank, from bough to bou^ 
" They meet and chat (aa we may now.) 
" Whispen go round, they giin, they ihnig, 
** They bov, they snarl, they Bcratoh, tbey hug; 
** And, jlut BB chance cv whim provoke them, 
« Tbey dtha bite their friends, or itroke theiih 

** There have I aean mne active prig, 
'* To show hii parts, bettiide a twig : 
" Lord ! how the chattering tribe admire, 
" Not tiiat he's wiser, but he's hi^ier : 
" All long to try die venturoDS dun^ 
" (Em power is but to have one's swing);' 
" Fiom tide to siife he qmiigs, he qnirn^ 
** And bangs his foes and friends by tunu. 
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" Thus, as in giddy fmb he bouncei, 
" Crack goes the twig, and io be flounces 1 
" Down the swift Btream the wretch ia borne ; 
" Never, all Derer, to retuni ! 

" Zoundt ! what a M had our dear btotlior; 
" Moibteu ! cries one -, and Damme ! t'other. 
" The nations give a general screech ; 
" None cods his tail, nope daws his breech ; 
" Each tremblea for the public weal, 
" And ibr a while foigets to steal. 

" A iVfailc, all eyes, intent and steadf, 
" Punne hfan, whirling down the ed^. 
■* Bat, out of mind when oat of view, 
" Some odier moanU the twig anew; 
<■ And iHuinesB, on each mookcT ihore, 
** Ruiu the Mme tmk it wait htSon." 
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. (W THI DBAra OP CiSOQAXj—nCKglA^ 



Or Marlborough's captains and Eugenio'B frietid^ 

Hie lut, Cadagan, to the giave deaomda : 

Low liea eacli hand, wImdcc Blenhrim's gloiy ipniitgt 

The chiefs ytito conquer'd, and the barda who sung. 

From his coid cone though eraj fiiotd be fled, 

Lo! envy wsitsi that lorer of the dead: 

Hiub did' she fdgn o'er.Naasau's hearse to moum ; 

Thus wept iosidiom ChurchiS o'er thy um; 

To Uast tint hviag, gave the dead dieir due^ 

And vresdM} henelf had taintc4f trimmed anew. 
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Thou, fet munmed to fill his empty fiaix. 
And lead to war th; oountiT's gimrii^nM^ 
Take every wish a Briti^ heart can fram^ 
Addpidm to palm, and riie from fame tofiuDb 

An bow must oKne, when thou dudt hear with rago 
Thjaelf traduced, and curae a thankless age : 
Nor jet for this dicdine the genenxu slrifi^ 
These illfl, breve man, shall qiut thee with thy IHe; 
Aim, thoogh stained by eveiy al^ect slave, 
Steure of fame and justice in the greve. 

Ah, no ! when once the moital yields to fate. 

The tdnt of fiune's sweet trumpet sounds too lat^ 

Too late to stay the spirit on its fii^tt, 

Or (oothe the new inhabitant of light i 

Who beais regardless, iriiile fond man, distress'd, 

Hai^ oa the absent, and laments the blest. 

Fvewell then. Fame, ill sought thnngh fidds and 
blood, 
Farewell, imlaidifiil pnnniser of good : 
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Tbou musict imbling to the dealtnedearl 
ThtMi mcen«e» mated on die fimenl bicri 
. Throu^ life pumied in min, t^ death obtnnedt 
Wlien diked, denied ui, and when g>f«i| 
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Ah, wbat amili ibj lorcr'a poaa care i 
His lavish inceme douds the iky in nin, 

Nor wealth nor gteatnew iras his idle prajer, 
Fw thee alone be pr^red, thee hoped to gain; 

With thee J bt^ied lo waste the pleasing day. 

Till in thy arms an age of joy was past. 
Then) old with lore, insensiUy decay. 

And on thy bosom gently beathe my last 

I scorn the Lydian river's golden wave. 
And all the vulgar <diarms of human life ; 

I only B^ to hve my Delia's slave. 
And, when I long have served her, call her wift: 
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I Mily Btk, of bei I kxfe potMat, 

To (dnk, o'eronne with tdiss, id bb& rcpoM^ 
To Btraitt her jieldbg beanties to my breoBt, 

Aod kiM ber wearied e7»4idi till th^ dose. 

Attend, Juno ! widi Av/ lober ear, 
Attend, g^ Vaiiia, parent of desire; 

This one fond wish if you itfiue to hear, 
Oh, let me with tfait si^ ot love eqitre I 
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TiHBLT Unuom, iolaiit Mr, 
Fondling of a hs[^. pair, 
^Tery moro^ and every ni^t, 
Hwir solidtooB delist, 
Slee^ang, vnkiiig, Btill at ease, 
IHeasmg, wiibout skill to {dene 
Zjttle gossip, blithe and hale, 
Tattling imnj a broken tale,' 
Bingbg nuupf a tuiiet«B8 son^ 
Lavidi of a heedless tongue ; 
Stnqtle maiden, vcdd of art. 
Babbling out die veiy hearty 

VOL. I. E 
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Yet abondoiwd to thy wiH, 
Yet imagnimg no iU, 
Yet too iaaoceat to bltuh ; 
like tiie linnet in the biuh, ■ 
To die motheivlinnef 1 note 
ModulinA her iilwi*t**r tbfnttft 
Chiqung (brib thy peUyjoyB, 
Wanton in the dumge oftajty 
like the linnet-gTeeo, !d M^, 
Flittiqg to BMb bkxMny Bpnty. 
Wearied tlum, and ^ad ofreM* 
Like Uw linitet JB the neM. 
This thy preseat happy lat» 
XfajB, in time, will be 6irgot: 
Other pleaenres, fldier cares* 
Ever-buiy Time prqianM ; 
And thou shslt in thy danghtw aei 
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ODt TBOMSOM. 



Tell me, diou bouI of bcr I love, 
Ah ! tell me, whither art thou fledj 

Ta yfbat deli^tfn) world above, 
AppmateA for the happy dead i 

Or dost Aou, free, at pleMore roam, 
And soinetiines diare thj lovor'a woe ; 

Where, void of thee, biR cheerless hmne 
Can now, alas ! no cooifiirt know t 

Ohl if thon hover'st round inf walk, 

Whfle, under every well-known tree, 
I to thy fancied shadow talk, 
' Andevery tewisfiiDi^tbeei 
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Should dien tfae weary eye c^ grief, 
Beside some sjmipathetic ttream. 

In slinAber find a Bbort relief 

Oh, Tiait thon m j sootbing dream ! 
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TBE FLOWER OP TARROW*- 



Go, Ybtfow flower, thou shalt be blest, 
To lie on beauteoiu Marft breast; 
Go, Yamiw flower, bo sweed; smeUtn^- 
Is there on esitb w> soft a dwelliog t 

Go^ loTely flower, tboa prettieBt Bower, 
That ever nniled in Yanow bower; 
Go, dan^iter of the dewy mornuig, 
WiOi Alves* Uttsfa the fields adoniiiig. 

Go, lovelj ni«^ what do'st thdu here? 
Ling'riiig away thy abort lived jreor, 

Vflmly ■T iinmg ^ idly UofflZling, 

lliy vBogajfd sweets oanmimiDg. 



-„ Goo^^lc 



70 

Tain is thy radiant Garlies bue, 
No hand to pull, no eye to new { 
What are thy cliamn, no heart desiring ? 
What profits beau^, none admiring ! 

60, YaiTOW flower, to Yamnr maid, 
And on her pontiiig bosom laid, 
Tberv all thy native foim confessing. 
The charm of beautf is posMssfn^ 

Come, Yarrow maidt fnw) Yarrow fiaU^ 
What plcMute cab the desart jidd i 
Come to mj breast, O all excelling, 
1b there an earth 10 kind a dwdling F 

Come, mj dear mud, thou prettieit mafa^ 
That ever anuled ih Yarrtiw shade; 
Come, sister of the dewy morning, 
With Alvea* blush the dance adoniii«. 

Come, lovely ni«id» lore calb thee heR> 
tioger 00 men Ajr fltctiiig yeftr. 
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Vftiuly shining, idly bloaning, 
Tbj iineii}(i;ed sweeta o 



Tain is thy nSant Gadies hiw^ 
No hand to picaa, no ^e to riew) 
What are ttqr cfaanni, DolieBJt desiriogf 
Wbat profits bMutjr, none admirhv? 

Come, Tbrow maid, vith Yarrow ros^ 
Thy maiden giacef all diacloK ) 
Come blest by al), ta all a blesong, 
Tbe cbann of beauty it poneMlng. 
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<H>E TO PITT. COLLINS. 



O THOUf the fnendof mfm assigned. 
With balmy haods his wounds to Iriod. 

And charm hia haatic woe : 
When first diEtreaat with dagger keoir 
Broke forth to waste his deatbed scen^ 

His wild Dnsated (be t 

B7 Prila'B bordi a magic aanie. 

By all the grieA hii thought could firame. 

Receive my huodde rite : 
Lamg, Fi^, let the natioiis view 
Thy Bky-wcmi robea of tniderett Hue, 

And eyes of dewy Ugbt! 
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But wherefiwe need I waoder iride 
To old nisMis' diBtant Bide, 

Deserted Btream, and mute ! 
WHd " AniD too has beard thy etrains, 
And echo, 'midtt ng' native plains. 

Been soothed by PIIt'* lutb 

There first tlie wren tbj myrtles shed 
On geodeat Otway's infant hea<^ 

To him thy cdl ms shown ; 
And ndule be sung the female heart. 
With youth's soft notes uw^xKled by art, 

Th J turtles mixed their own. 

Cooi^ I^Q', OHn^ t^ fancy's aid, 
Enn now my thou^ils, relentiDg maid, 

Thy temple's pride design: 
Its soulhtfD site, its truth complete 
Shall raise a wild enthuaast beat. 

In rU wbo view the ahrine. 

* A, titer In Bamex, 
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There pictura'B toil dull well idatt^ 
How diance, or bard inwdviog fiue, 

O'er QMirtBl bliM prBRul : 
The biHkin'd mme abaH net bet ttukl, 
And M gt^itw proDipt ber tender haudf 

mth eadi diiutrotn tale. 

There I^ me oft, retired by iuy. 
In dreanu of penion melt Bwey, 

Allowed with thee to dwell : 
There waste the monmfii) lamp ofai^^ 
Till, yirgfti, thou agaiii deliglit 

TohewftBiituhihelll 
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ODE TO fbAr.— — ooixnu. 



Thou, to ^Axun the iroiiA unkunni 
V^thall iU shadowy ahape* ii ihowni 
Who Beest ^ip^'d, the unreal KeH^ 
While feacy UAa the veil between : 

Ah, Fear 1 ah, irantic Fear I 

I see, I we thee near, 
1 know thy hiuried itqv ^J hagprd e^l 
Uke thee I ttait, Gke tbAe dismdcred Ay, 
For, k), what saaaeftn ia thy traui a^gtv I 
DangQT] mboaa limbi of giant mould 
What mortal ^e can fixed behold i 
Who stalks hk round,, an hideout fenn, 
Hnrlips inidit the aldBi^t itoin. 
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Or throws him on the ridgy steep 
Of some loose hanging Tock to aleqi : 
And with him thousand pbantomg jtuued,' 
Who prompt to deeds accursed the mind: 
And tboas, the fiends who near allied. 
O'er nature's wounds and wrecks preside ; 
While Veogeance in the lurid air 
IjHa her red arm, eipoeed and bare : 
On whom that ravening brood orftte. 
Who ]ap the blood of sorrow, wait; 
Who, Fear, this justly train can see. 
And look not madly wild I^ thee J 



Id earliest Greece, to Uiee, with partial choice, 
The griefHfull muse addrest her infant tongue ; 

The maids and matfons, on her awful voice, 
Silent and pale, in wild anUHcment hong. 

Yet he, the bard who first invtdced diy aiaae, 

I^dBined in H^athon its power to fed : 

' Une IStb, AcbylH*. 
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tow not alone ti6 mmed the poef s flame, - 

But readied from virtiie's hand the patriot'a lied 

But who is he whom later garlands grace. 
Who left a while o'er Hybk's dewB to rove. 

With trambliiig eyes thy dresiT Steps to trace, 
Where thou and furies Glared the boldiil grove J 

Wr^ in th; cloudf veil th' racestuous queen 
Sighed &e Bad call her Bon and huibahd heard. 

When once alone it broke the sflent scene, 

And he the wtettii oCTb^tea no more appeared. 

O Tear, I know thee bj m; throbbing heart, 

Thj withering power inspired each mournful line, 

^lioiigh gentle Pi^ claim her mfngled part, 
Yet all the thimaers of the scoie are thina.. '' 



Tbou, wbo such wenry lengths hast pas^ 
Where wilt thou rest, mad nj^mph, at IsBt J 
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Say* *ih ^>'^ shroaA in faatmted cdl, 

Wbve ^ootny iqie and murder dwell? 

Or in some boUow seat, 

'Gainst wliich die trig wavei beat. 

Hear drawning seamen'i criea in tempests tanngfatl 

DaA Power, mth diiiddering medcMitnuttedtbou^ 

Be min^ to rend the visions old, 

Which thy awakening bards have told. 

And, leM thou meet m; blasted view, 

Hold each strange tale devoutly Que. 

Ne'er be I fbond, by thee o'enwed. 
In thitf thriceJiallowed eve abroad, 
When ^HMts, at cottage maids beUerc^ 
Ilieir pdMed bedi permitted Invs, 
And gtMina haunt from fire, or fen. 
Or miiui, <w flood, the walks (^ nun ! 

O thou, whose spirit most powAst 
The BHcred seat of 9iakeq>eare*R breait ! 
By all that from tiiy propbH brake, 
In diy divine emotiotu qnke 1 
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Hither again thy fhry deal, 
Teadi rae but once like him to fed : 
Hit <7press wreath ntj meed decf^ 
Aad i; Few, wiD dweU wiUi that ! 
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O THOD,by nature taught, 

To breathe her geaume thought, 
In numbers mnnl]' pure, and sweetlf etiaag : 

Who first on mountaiua wOd, 

Id &iuy, loveliest child, 
Hij babe, and Pleasure's, mused the powers ofsoiigl 

Thou, who with hermit heart 

Disdam'at die wealth of art* 
And gauds, and pageant weeds, and (fsSng peU: 

But com'st a decent maid. 

In attic robe airayed, 
O dutte, unboutTul njmph, to dice I gbU! 
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B7 all the boiHT'd BtMC 

On Hjbla'B thjmf gfaorei 
By all her blocmu, and mingled ir 

By her, whose love-lorn wbe^ 
* In evening muungn alowf 
fioodied aweetlf sad Blectn's poet'scar: 

Bf old CephisTU deep,' 

Who spread bis vavy sweep 
In ifmbled mndeiings round thy green fetr^t. 

On whose raaindl'd sidei 

When holy freedom di^, 
Vo eqtui haunt aHured thy future feet: 

O uster meA of truths 
To my "^'"""E youth, 
Tby sober aid and native channa infuse ! 
The flowers that sweetest breathe, 
Thot^ beauty cuUed the wreath. 
Stall aak thy hand to range their ordered hues. 
<roL.i. p 
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While Rmne coahl tume ateaa. 

But virtue's pebiot tbeme, 
You loved her hills, and led ber Imieate band ; 

But staid to aii^ akme 

To one dlslii^uidied throne. 
And tamed thy bee, and fled ber elttnd land. 

No Btare, in hall or bomr. 

The pnstmu own Oq power, 
LoTC^ onij Ian, her forccJen numbcn man : 

For tiiou haat left her thrin^ 

Nor olive morei nor rinc^ 
gaiall gain thj feet to blew die servile Kene. 

Tbou^ tatte, thoogh genins bleu 

To Bome divine ezcew, 
Faint^B the cold wmk till thoU inqiire die iriwle; 

What each, irittt aU Hupfdr, 

May coiBt^ nw^ cliann oar qv, 
TfMtt, (Hiljr tboU) conM niM the radting aool t 



9S 

Of these let Dtbeni Bgk, 

To aid BoiDe Dughty tas^ 
I only seek to find thy temperate vale: 

Where oft mf reed might nnmd 

To floods and ihepbefds round. 
And all &j Eona, Natme, leam my tal^ 
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Ota TO Evrorao.— — KWUJNs. 



Ir aught of oaten itop, or pasbxal song, 

Httf hqiCi diaste Eve, to soothe tbf modest ew, 

Ijike tby own Bolemn E^nings, 

Thy aptittgi, and dying gales ; 

nymph reserred, while now the brigfitJiaired Sun 
Bit! in yon western tentv whose cloudy skiits. 

With brede ethereal wove, 

CVeriiang his wavy bed : 

Nt^BJT b hushed, mve where the weak-eyed ba^ 
'^th short shriU shriek, flits by on leadiem wingv 

Or where the beetle winds 

IBs KuaH but snlkn horn, 
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As cA he rises 'midst the twiligfat padi, 
Against the pilgrim borne in heedless hum : 

Now teach me, maid composedi 

To breathe some softened straui. 

Whose numbers stealing ihiou^ thy darkening yal^ 
aiey not unseemly with its stillness suit, 

As, musing slow, I hail 

Thy gsiial loved return ! 

For when thy roldiag>9tar srinng aiiows 
His paly circlet, at bis warning lamp 

The fragrant hours, and elves 

Who slept in buds the day, 

And many a nymph who wreadiesher brows with sedge, 
And sheds the freshening dew, and lovelier still, 

T^e pensive pleasures sweet 

Prepare thy shadowy car. 

Tlien let me rove some wild and heathy scene, 
Or find some ruin 'midst its dreary deU^ 



WboM waBs more awful nod 
By tby rdigiouB gleams. 

Or if r^'ll bliuteiing winds, or driving nia, 
Preveot my willing feet, be mine lie hut. 

That from the mountain's side, 

Viewa wilds, and swelling floods, 

And hamlets brown, and dim-discovered qdrea. 
And hears their simple bd), and marks o'er all 

Thy 4ewy fingers draw 

The giadual dusl^ veil. 

While Spring shall pour his riiowers, as oft he wont. 
And bathe thy breathing tresses, meekest Eve 1 

Wlule Summer loves to apart 

Beneath tl^ linguing light : 

While eatlow Autumn fills thy lap with leares^ 
Or Winter yelling through the troublous air, 
, ASHgfata tby shrinking train, 
And rudely rends thy robes : 



So long, n^&rdfiil of thy quiet rule, 

Stiall Faut^, Friendship, Science, smiliiig Feace> 

Thf gentlest influence own, 

And love tfay &vourite name ! 
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N FOFDIAR BUPERSTITIONS.^^-COLUNS. 



Home, thou retum'st from Thames, whose Ntdads loflg 
Have Been thee lingering with a fond delay, 
Mid those soft fiiendst whose hearts, eome future day, 

Shall mell, peHiaps, to hev thy tragic Bong. 

Co, not unmindful of that cordial youth, 
Whom, long endeared, thou leav'st byX<avant'a sid^ 

Together let us wish him lasting truth. 
And joy untainted with his destined bride. 

Go! nor Tc^ardlees, while these numbers boast 
My sboft-Iived bliss, forget my social nante ; 

Line lit, John Houe, aatlior otD<mglai. 
line 5th, A. gentlemui of the namo of Buio*, who ia>- 
trodneed Home to ColUo*. 
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Bat think, far off, hoV, od the sou&em coftst, 
I met ^7 friend^p with an equal flame !- 

Fresh to that Boil thou tant'gt, vhere ever; vale 
Sull prompt the poet, and his song demand: 

To thee thy copious subjects ne'er shall fait j 
Tboa need'tt'bot take Ay peodl to thy hand. 

And paint idiat^ beUerc^ who own thy genial land. 

Tlwre, must tbon wake perforce thy Doric quill ; 

Tis fiuK^B land to whidi thou sett'st thy feet ; 

Where stiU, 'tis said, tile faiiy peojrfe meet, 
Beneath each biricen' shade on mead or Ml. 
Tberc^ each trim lass, that stimg the nulky store, 

To the swart tnbes thdr creamy boiris allots ; 
% DJgfat tb^ sip it rbund the cottage door. 

While airy minstrels waiUejocmid notes. 
Theie, eveiy herd, hy sad experience, knows 

How, winged with fate, their elT-diot arrows fly. 
When the sicfc ewe her summer food fbKgoes, 

Or, stretched on earth, the heart^emit heifers lie. 
Sudi aii; beings awe th' untutored swain : 

Nor thou, though learned, his homelier thoughts neglect} 



90 

Let thy iweet muM the nml fiulh Mistkint 
l^ese are the thsmes of tiaifit, rare effect, 

Hist add new conqiuMa to ha boundleM n^pt^ 
And fil], with double Sxce, hertu 



Even jet preserved, bow oftea wujeet thou hear. 

Where to the pole Ae Bcveal inotuitaiiis run. 

Taught hy the fether, to hia listening son. 
Strange lafs, whose poWer }md dianaei a Spaaa^i ear* 
At every pume, before thy mind pouest. 

Old Runic bardt Bhali seetu to rise aroimd. 
With uncouth lyres, in nuny-ocdoured vest, 

Their matted hair with boaghi Aqtutic crownodi 
Whether thou tad'st the well tau^t bind r^eat 

Hie choral diige, that mtmriu Bonre diieAaiD btari^ 
When erery shrieking nwid ba bmom beat. 

And strewed viA ckucest hnbs bii Bcented gmre; 
Or whether, sitting in the shq^erd's shiel, * 

Thou hear'st scntie sounding tale of WW's alarms ; 
When at the bugle's oall, with fire and steel. 

Line 17th, A ■nmmer hut, built Id tbe high put of tbs 
raaantMni, to tend their flodci, wlicn tha B**^^ ^ ^""^ 
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Tbe ttardj clans poured fbrdi &eir brawny swbttd^ 
And hoatOe brothera met to prove each other'i arms. 

Tis tbine to lingt how, framing Iiideoua spella, 

In Sky's loqe isle, the gifted wiWd-^eer, 

Ijodged in the winteij' cave trith &te's fell qwar. 
Or in the dqith of Uiat's dark bmt dwelk : 

Hovr they, iriiMe sight Bueh dnarj dreams engrosi. 
With their own vision oA aatouished dniop, 

Wlien, o'er the watei; strath, or qua^y moss^ 
Tbej see die gliding ghosts unbodied troop. 

Or, if in epotU, or on the festive green, 
Their destined glance some ftted ;auth desctj, 

Who qow, periiape, in lusty vigour seen. 
And rosy health, shall soon lamraited die. 

For them the vewleBs fonna of air obeyt 
Their bidding heed, ^ at their beck rqiair. 

Thej know wjiat spirit brewi the atonnful iaj^ 
And heartless oft, like moody ™i>.^nwn, stare 

To see the phantom train their secret work prepare. 
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" Or on some bellying rock that riiadea the deep, 

They view the lurid signs that cross the ^, 

Wlwre in the west the brooding tempeatB lie; 
And he«r the first, laint, nutling penoons swe^ 
Or in ttie arched cave, vhere deep and dark 
The broad, unbrcdccn billows heave and swell, 
In horrid musings rapt, thef sit to marie 
Tlie labourite mooa ; or list the nightly yell 
Of that dread spirit, whose ^gantic form 

The seer's entranced eye can weH Bnrvey, 
Through the dim air nbo guides the driving storm. 

And points the wretched baik its destined prey- 
Or Iiim who hovers on his flagging wing. 

O'er the dire whirlpool, that, in ocean's wast^ * 
Draws instant down whate'er devoted tiling 

The falUng breeze within its readi hatk placed— 
The distant seaman hears, and files withtrenil]lii^baM& 

Or, if on land the fiettd exerts his sway, 
Silent he broods o'er quidcAand, bog, or tea. 

This ode being found in an nofiubhed state, the Unei willua 
(he inverted commu wen written, to coa^lata the leiue, bf 
Henry Mwkeoiie, Etq. of Edinborgb. 
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Tar fivKD the sheltering toof and haunta of mat, 
"Wlieo witched da^ness shuts the eye of day,' 
And shrouds eacJi star that wont to cheer the ni^t; 

Or, if the drifted toow peiplex the waj, 
IVitfa treadierouB gleam be lures the fated wi^it. 
And leads him Sotmdeting on, and quite Bstra;." 

These, too, ^Ktu'lt sing ! for well thy magic muse 

Can to the b^miost heaven of gmtdeur soar ; 

Or stoop to wail the swain that is no more. 
Ab, homel]' swains! your homeward stqM oe'edoMj 

liet not dank WiU mislead you to tin heath, 
Dantui^ia mirky ta^t, o'er fen and lake ; 

He glows, to draw you downward to jour death. 
In his bewitdied, low, manfay, willow brake 1 
"What thon^ far o^ from some dadc dell espied. 

Hie Simmering mazes cheer the excursive sight, 
"Yet turn, ye wanderers, turn your st^ aside, 

liue lllb, A firry metsar, calleil by vsrloui nanlea, >DCb 
as Will iritbtba Wisp, Jack with the Lanihoin,&c. Ithor^ra 
fas the air Mer macahy sod fanny placet. 
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Nor Unst the guidance of that faithlew li^ ; 
For watdiful, hiridng 'mid the UDruetUng re«dy 

At those miric hours the wil j monater lieif 
And listens oft to hear tbe passing steed, 

And frequent round bim n>II» his sullen eyes. 
If cbauee bis wvage wrath may sc»t>e veak wretch suiprisei 

Ah, luckless swain, o'er all unblest, indeed ! 

Whom late bewildered in Ae dank, daA. fei. 

For from his flocks, and smtrfdng hamlet, tfacal 
To that sad tpot where bunu the sedgy weed : 

On him, enraged, the fiend, in angiy mood, 
Shall never lode irith jatfe kind concern. 

But insCant, fiirioiis, raise t&e irtMlming flood 
O'er its dnnrned Innks, f<Hl>idding all retnro ! 

Or, if he meditate his wished escape 
To soiAe dim hiD that seems ujKising near. 

To his fiint eye, the grim and grisly shap^ 
In all its terrors dad, shall wild ^^kst. 

Meantime the wateiy snrge shall round Inm rise, 
Poured sudden forth from everf swelling source I 

Wbat now remains but tears u>d bopdtm nf^l 
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His fear-ebook IMbs have lost their jouthly fitrc«, 

And down the mves hs floats, apele and breatMeM corse ! 

For biiD in vain hia anziooB wife shall wait. 

Or wandeE forth to meet him on his wa;; 

For turn in vajnat toJUl of the d^, 
Hia babes iball linger at th' undoBing gate ! 
Ah, ne'er stud! he ratum ! Alone, if night 

Her travelled litnba in brakoi slumbers ste^ 
With dnx^ang willowa drest, his moumfhl c^rtte 

Shall visit sad, percbanoe, her silent sle^ : 
Then he, perh^M, with mojst uid watery hand. 

Shall fottdlf seem to press her shuddering cbeel^ 
And with bis blii&«wo1n face before her stand. 

And, shivering ooid, these piteous accents epeiA : 
** Pursues dear wifey tby dailf toils, pursue, 

" At dawd or duak, industriaus as before ; 
" N<v e'er of me one helpless thought renew, ' 

" While I lie weltering on the osier'd shcwe, 
" Drowned by the Kelpie's * wrath, nor e'er shall aid thee 
" more/' 

• The water fiend. 
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Unbotmded is tb; range) with varied akUl 

. Thy muse m^, like those fealberj tribes which i^ring 

From their rude rocks, extend faer skirting wing 
Round the moist maige of eadi cold Hebrid isle. 

To that h<^ [die which sttU its niina shows : 
In whose small vatdts a pigmy-fiilk is foundf 

Whose bones .the delver with hia qtade upthrows. 
And culls them, wonderingj from. the hallowed ground! 
Or thither, where, beaetdh the showeiy west. 

The might]' lungs of three &ir realms are laid : 
Ouce foes, perhqis, together now they rest. 

No sUvea revere them, and no wars invade : 
Yet frequent now, at midnight's solaan'bour^ 

The rifled mounds their yawning ceils unfold, ' 
And forth the roonarc^s stalk with sovereign power, 

In pageant rcdtes, and wreathed with sheenj gold,- 
And on their twil^^ ttHnbs aerial council lu^ 

Lbe 5tb, One orihe Hebrides \i called the Iile of Figmieii 
where it !■ reported, that leTerBl miniataie bones of the bu- 
msn apecies bave been dag up in Ihe ruini of > cbapet there. 
~Line 9th, Icolmklll, one of the Hebiidei, where neai liityof 
tb« BudcDt Scottish, Iriih, and Nonregisn king* ire interred. 
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But <^, o'er all, fbrget not Sflda's rac^ 

On whose bleak rocka, vhidi biave die wasting tidei. 

Fair Nature'fl dau^ter. Virtue, yet atndcfc 
Go l jittt as they, tlieir bkuneleu nannera trace ! 

Then to mj aa tisnamit some gentle song, 
Of tttose whose lives areyet sincere and plain, 

Thetr bounded walks the ru^ed ctiffi along. 
And all their proapect but the wintary main. 

With tpBBOg tanpoance at the needfiil tim^ 
They drain the sainted spring; or, faunger-prest, 

Along th' Atlantic rack, iindreading climl). 
And of its (f^ despoil the solan's nest 

Thus, blest in primal innocence, they lire, 
Sufficed, and h^:py with that frogal five 

Which tasteful tdl and hourly dango" gem. 
Hard is their shaUow sdl, and bleak und bare; 

Nor e?er vernal bee was beard to mnnnur th«e. 

Line Ifth, Au aqaatie bird like a goose, on tbe eggs ot 
•hlch the inhKbitaoti o( St Kilcla, snothet of Ibe Hebrldei, 
chiefly inbaist. 

VOL.1. S 



, Goo^^lc 



Nor need'at thou bliuh, that Buch &lss tbeniM en^qie 

Thy gentle miad, of Airer storea possest; 

For oot alone they tondi the viQage breatt. 
But filled in eldn time the historic pi^ 

There, Bhoke^Kare's Belf, with every gatlaod cnmnedt 
Flew to those biryclimea his laocy aheea. 

Id musing hour; his nayvard dsten fouDd^ 
And with their tem«s dreat the magic acene. 

From them he aong, when, 'mid hi* bold dea^Di 
Before the Scot, afflicted, and ^laat ! 

The shadowy kings of Banquo's fitted lin^ 
Throng the daric cave in gleamy pageant past. 

Proceed! nof ^lit the tales lAicb, ain^y tddt 
Could onoe ao wdl my answering boaom fuerce ; 

Proceed, in forcefiil sounda, and colour txdd. 
The native legends of thy land rehearse; 
To Buch tidapt thy lyre, and aitit thy powerful vena 

Ih acenea like thea^ which, daring to dqart 
From aober truth, are atill to nature true. 
And call forth btet delight to Lucy's view. 

The heroic muse employed her Tasao's art ! 
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How htve i tnndiled, ^Ateii,at Tancteif a tttolu, 
lb gnahiiig blood the ga{HDg cyiwctN poured I 

When each live [Auit with mortal accenta q>ok^ 
And tbe wild Uast upheaved the vRniahedswofd! 

How have I Mt, when pqied the ptusne wiad^ 
To heat hia haip ly British Faii&x Strang '. 

Prevailing poet i whose undoubdi^ mind 
B^eved tbe nagic wonders ^rtncfa he nn^. 

HeocC) Bt eadi aound, imagination ^ows ! 
Hence) at eadt picture, virid life starts here I 

Hence his warm lay witb aofteit sweet&en flow* ! 
Melting it flows, por^ muimuriB^ ttrong, and deart 
And filla tb' impastionGd heart, and wins die hannoB 



AH ba3, ji scenes that o'er nt^ soul.prevail ! 
Te ^Imdid fiiths and Iskea, wiiich, tar aw^. 
Are by smooth .^nnan filled, or pastoral Tay, 

Oi Don's rtHuantic springs, at distance hafl ! 

Lina 16th. and ITth, Tbree tireri in ScetUnd. 
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Hie time ahall come, when I, pcriiapo, way (read 

Your Icndy gbnit o'etiuu^ with «{>readii% broomi 
Or o'er your Btretchiog heaths, hy taacj led ; . 

Or o'er your.monntaiiis cre^, in awful gloom ! 
Then will I dreaa once laotv the faded bower, . 

Where Jonson Mt io Dranmond's claadc shade; 
Or crop) from Tiviotdale, eedi Ijric flower, 

And nMHun on Ybitow'i hanb, where Wfllk'a laidl 
Meantime, ye powers that on die plains which htav: 

The cordial yo«th> on Lottnan's plains, MeOi 1 
Where'er HtOae dwells, on hill, or lowly moor, 

To hip.I lote, jour kind ^otectnw lend. 
And* toudied with love like mine, preserve to; a&MBt 
biend! 

Line 8d, Tallies. 

LiaeSth, Ben'Jonson ptid a' vUit on foot, hi 1619, ti/ 
the Scot! poel PmmBUHid, at hia leat of HawthomdeUt within 
four miles ot £dinbargh. 

Lioe tOtb, Banow, it seetas, was at the Edlnbtai^h oiutbi- 
sitfa which ia in the county of Lothian. ■ 



XXXI. 

i 

ASpmONAL 8TAN2A8. W. XR8|3)nL 



Tht mine may tell, how, wbtat at eroiuig's dott. 
To meet her love benesA the twilight abade, 
O'er many a broom^lad brae and heatky glade, 

la meny mood the rilla^ maiden gon; 

Tbete, on a streamlet'B margm aa she Itei, 
Chaunting some carol till ber swain appean, 

Vfiih vinge deadly pale, in poiaive giuae. 
Beneath a wither'd fir hig form he resn ! 

Line Sth, Th« wrnftt, or apectral appearasGe of ■ f 
Partly to die. 
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SirieUiv ind aad, Ae beads her irie flight, 

When, mid dire heaths, where flits the taper blue, 
Tite whilst the moon sheds dim a sidl; light, 

Tlie airy fimenl meets her blasted vi^w 1 
When, trembling, we&k, she pins her cxrttage low. 

Where magpies scatter notes of presage wide. 
Some one shall tell, while tean in torrents flow, 

Hiat, just when twili^ dimm'd the green hill's side. 
Far in hia loDdy diiel ber h^dess shepherd died. 

Let these ssd strains to lifter sound* give (dace ! 

Bid thy Inisk viol waible measurea gay I 

For seel recall'd by thy resistlest Uy, 
Once more the Biownie diews hia honest face. 
Hail, from thy wanderings long, my mucii lor'd n>rile I 

Thou fiiend, dwu kxrer of the lowly, hail ! 
Telli in what reahns thou ^mrf st thy merry dgfat, 

Trail'st the Icwg mop, or iriuA'st the mimic flail. 
Wlieie dost thou dede the muclHlisardered hall, 

WhDe the tired damsel in Elysium deqis, 
Willi ea^ VMce to diowqr woiknnn call. 
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Or loll the dame, while Hbdi hk v^ luepi ; 
Twaa dm in Caledooia'a dooMSt 'tii Mid, 

Thoaplr'ditthekindlrttaklnyemQfrofe: . 
At loot. In ludfea* faow, lonie axing maid 

Spread la thy nigbtl j cell of vknds store : 
Ne'er wBi tby fona beheld among their mountains more. 

Tlien «ake (for well thou aut'et) that wood'rotu ]aj. 
How, while around the thoughtless matroDB sleqi, ' 
Soft o'er the Soor the treacherous fairies creqs 

Aikd bear the Bmiling infant far away ; 

I^nr stsitB the none, when, for her lovely dult^ 
She sees at dawn a ga{»ng idiot stare ! 

snatch the innocent from demoos vilde, 
And save the parents fond from fell despeir ! 

In a Aeep cave the trus^ menials wait. 
When from their hilly dens, at midnight's hour, 

Forth rush the aiij elves in mimic state. 
And o'er the moon-li^t heath with swiffaieas Boour; 

Id ^ttering aims the little hanemen shine j 



104 

Latt, on B miltwliite Bteed, mtta tai^ of gcM, 
A fa; of mi^t appmn, whose arms entwine 

The lost, hmented child I the dM}riierd« bold 
The ttptxatBcioai in&at teu fiom his unhallowed hdd. 
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A nUR bedews my Odia's eye, 
To think yon [ikyful kid must die ; 
Tttmi ajatti qving, and Sowtrj nuai^ 
Must, in his prime of life, recede! 

Erei^ile, in iportive drdca round. 
She 8SW him nheel, and frisk, and bound; 
Fipm rode to rock pursue, his way, 
And OB the teufti margin plsy. 

leased on hia TRRoua fteaki to dir^ 
She Mw him climb my rustic ceD : 
Thence cyt my hods vidi verdure bri^it, 
Aqd leeiy all nviil^d ^t the ught 
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She tdlfl, «tth what delight he Stood, 
To tnce hia featuies in tke Rood ; 
Then flk^f>ed aloof with qnaint amaze^ 
And then drew near agaiii to gaze- 
She tdla me how with eager qteed 
He flew, to hear mj vocal reed ; 
And how with-tritic face profbnnd. 
And sted&st ear, devoured the aound. 

Hit eveiy fhdic, lif^t as air, 
Deaervea the geitfle Delia's care; 
And tcara bedew her teuda e^ 
To think the playful kid mint difr 

Bat knowg my Delia, timelf wise, 
How «oon thii UameleM Bra flies ? 
While violence and craft succeed ; 
Un&k design, and ruthlew deed! 

Soon waidd the vine his wounds dq4oft^ 
And yield her poiplt pfta nVMN > 
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Ab Mon, eiMed finm every grove 
Were Delia's name and Strephon's love. 

No more tboM bowen m^t SU^um gee, 
Where fint he fbndly fpued on thee; 
No more those beda of floweret* find, 
Whidb &x thj di MiBiag Imnn he twioed. 

Eadi myward pasaioa soon inmld teat 
Hisboeom, now bo void of care; 
And, iriun the^ lefl his d)Ung vein, 
Wbat^ but insi^ age, remain f 

Hms moum not die decreeB of fate, 
That gave hia life m ihort a date ; 
And I will join thy tendered d^a. 
To think that joaiii ao awiftlj Otca 1 
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TO iBK azurxLsuaxi oi wxmutym, nsSi—Axxntaa. 



Whtthkr is £iirope*B«n(aeiit ifKiit fled i 
Where are thoee valiant tenants of her ebon. 
Who fnun the wairior bow the ttmag dait tptiif 
Or with finn hand die rofad p(de«x hate ? 
Fryman and soldieT mg Aetr oommon Dame, 
Wbolate.with reapers to theiiuTaw cmdC) 
Now in the front ot battle charged the foe : 
Who taught the steer the winter^ plougji to radure, 
Now in full GUUDcils d>eck'd encroodiing power, 
And gave the goatdiaa laws their m^eaty to know. 
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Jbtt who are' j^? 6om Ebra'i lofteriog aont, 
To Tiber's pageants, to the qiCMia of Seine; 
Frran Rhine's £«il palocca to Duiabe'B thrones. 
And dties looking <m the Ciinbric main. 
Ye lost, ye self-deMrted ! whose ptoui Irads 
Have baffled your tsme hands, and given your Bwords 
To slavish ruffians, hiied for their ctnunand: 
These, at same greed; modi's or harlot's nod, 
See rifled natianB crouch' beneath their rod: 
^nieseare the public will, the reason cf the land. 

Tbou, heedless .^Ibion, what, alas I tiM iriille 
Doat thou presume ! O ineqwrt in armsv 
Yet vain of fteedom, how dost dxiu b^pile. 
With drmms of hope, tliese near and loud alamu i 
ny spleodid bome, thy plan of laws renown'd. 
The praise iKid envj of the naliolis round. 
What care hut thon to guaid from fortane's sw^ ? 
Amid the stonns of war, how soon nay all 
The Io% [Kle from its foundations Ml, 
(ff ages the proad bulf die ndn of a d^ 1 



no 

No : tbon art ridi, tiiy Mreum and feitOe nla 
Add iadiUtTT's wice gift* to nature'a store: 
And every port is crowded with thy taSa^ 
And every -wave throm treosiire on thy ihote. 
What Doots it i If lnxurions plenty diann 
Thy setfiah heart from ^ory, if thy arm 
Shrink at the frown* of danger snd of pain, 
Thoie giAS) that traaaiire, is no kniga thinft 
Oh,raibcr&rbepo(v! lliy gold wfll Bhin^ 
Tanptmg die eye cf feree, and deck tljee to thy bant 

Sot what hadi force or var to da witb thee! 
Girt by the azore tid^ and throned lubimie 
Amid thy floating bbhnAii wIm canit se^ 
linth BCom, the fiiry (tf each hostile <dinitt 
Dwb'd ere it reach'd &pe. Sacred from the fbo 
Are thy fair fields.' Athvart thy gnardian pov 
No iM invader's loot ahall tempt the stnutd— 
Tet say, my axistry, wil} the wavea aad vind ' 
Obey thee ? Hast thoa all thy hopes iesigi^d 
ttidKniys fickle faith? thepikilfsl 
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Foroht nu^ neither fear nor stronger Ion 
(Love, by thy lirtuous pruKas Doblf won) 
TbeB, last of many wretched nationa, move, 
With mi^^ armiet (tation*d round the throne 
To trust (1)7 Mft^. Tfaen &rewdt the daima 
Of Freedom ! her proud recordi ta the flames 
Then heaT) an oAiing at ambitiaa's ahrina; 
Whate'er thy aiident ptfriota dared demand 
Fnxn fuiioia John's, or fiuthlav Chaika's band. 
Or what great Wflliam leal'd fix h» adopted lina> 

Bat if d^ sons be voctl^ of their name, 
If libetal laws with ISieial hearts liirf pate. 
Let tfaen ttam oonquee^ and fiwm senile sham^ 
In war's ^ad sdxwl 6tai own protectors rise! 
Ye chidfy, heirs of ASiioa's cuhur'd plainaf 
Te kaden of hor bold sod Aithful swains,' 
Now not aneqnal to your birth be foond : 
The piddk voice bids arm yoiv rural state, 
Fstenal hamlets fin- your ensigns wait, 
And grange and fold [vepaiv to pour their youlli aronni 
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Why ue ye Utrdji wltat u^ka^btu care 
Detsint yon from thai head, jour vaiin pott i 
Who DKMt tbdr oountiy's fiuue and fbrtnoeBhai^ 
Tb thein tOBbareber toib, ber ptfils moBt. 
Each man hn task in Bodal life BiutBui& 
With partial laboun, with domestic gaiiu. 
Let others dweU ; to you indulgent heaven. 
By council and by aimt, the public cause 
16 eavcJiji puUic love and lore's applause. 
The first auidoyment Ear, the BoUeat hire, hqtb given. 

Have ye not beard tf Lacedemon's &ine? 
Of Attic (diieA in ttetioni'a war divine ? 
Of Ibaue's^read generals? the Valerian naiOe ? 
The Fabian sona J the Sdpios, matchless line? 
Your lot was theirs. The'jahner and the swain 
Met bis loved patron's Bmnmoos frcaa the plain y 
The legions gatber'd ; the bright et^lea flew: 
Baibarian monarchs in the triumi^ moum'd; 
The oonquerors to their bousehoU gods retum'd,' 
And fed CaJahian flocks, and eteer'd the Sabine pfengh 



IIS 

Shall &ea this ^orjr of ibe antique age, 
This ptide of men, be lost among mankind? 
Shall war's heroic arta no more engage 
The unbou^t hand, the unsubjected mind J 
Doth valour to the race no more belong i 
No more with sooro of violence and wroi^ 
I)oth fbrmijig nature nov her bods inspire. 
That, like some mfsteij to few reveal'd, 
The AJU of wms dtash'd and awed thej yield, ■ 
Aad from their own defence with hc^ess hearts retire i 

shame la bunian Hfe, to human laws 1 
The loose adventurer, hireling of a day. 
Who his fell swcvd without afectioD draws. 
Whose God, triiOBe comitrf, is a tyrant's pay. 
This man the lessons of the field can learn ; 
Can vray pehv, which decks a warrior, earn, 
And ewty pledge of conquest: while in vain. 
To guard your altars, your patenud lands, 
Ate Boeial arms held out to your free hands i 
Too arduous is the lore ; too iAsome we the paiOi 
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HeantiiDe hf pkaxire's lying tales aUure^ 
From the bright sun and Ining breeze ye «tr^; 
And deep in L<Hidoa'a ^oom; haunta imniuredf 
Brood o'er your fbrtuue's, freedom's, health's decaj 
O Ubd of choice, and to jmuraehes untrue t 
The foiuv grove aihpots, their bloom the Adds Koev, 
The maamoa wka its [^Kdi the nrainB their fntpA; 
. While he doth rio^s oipei lu^^ abve, 
. Or tempt tlie gameeter's daHct destroying snare, 
Or at lome courtly ehrine with sianab incense bend- 

And yet full oft youranxioui loflgtiM conqilami 
TliBt birieM tumult ^ngqits thp rustic throng) ' 
That t|)e rude village-inmatea now disdain 
Those homely ties wltidt njled &^ b&xn long. 
Alas! your lathers did by otber uts 
Draw tbose kind ties around their simple hearts. 
And led in other paths their' ductile will; 
By auccouTi faithful counsel, courteous cheer, 
Wcm tbem the and^it niannerB to revere, 
To piiie tbeii GDUittijf's peactV and faenen's due ritfsfulfil> 



TtrtorofnBtxma. Dotli light ducwd toir 
A Mate ? and impoteut Mditioii'g criide i 
The powers of mrlike prudence dwdl Dot tlten ; 
Hie powen vho to command and to obey 
InitTuct the valiBBt. There would dvil away 
The riling race to manly coBcord tame! 
Oft let the manhell'd field tbdr itapa unite. 
And in glad ^lendour bring beiem their sight 
Oke comnion caoM, wid one heredhaiy htBCt 

Nor yet be aired, nor yet youi taak (Keowii, 
Hkhi^ war's pmui iMariea look on serere-; 
TluM^ tecrets langht erevtiite to the« doOe, 
They deem'd {mAaed bf youi inbndkig ear. 
Let thoQ ia vain, yor nuutial hope to apt% 
Of new refineneDtt, fiercer a eapo na, tell. 
And mock the aid siiDpfic)ty(.iD vain; 
To Oie tiffie'B hw&ik, umplesE. refined, 
Tbfl time itself adq)ta the wairior'g miodi 
And eqaal piowen KiU shall equal palm obtWb 
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8*7 then ; if England's foutli,,ia earlier dajn. 
On ^otf» field with well-train'd Bimies vied, 
Wh J ihall tbey now renaunce that generous praise ? 
Why diead the fcR«igu merceouj's pride i 
Though Val<HB braved young Edward'* gentle band. 
And Albret ruih'd on Henry*! wayi^wom faandf 
With Europe'* dMnen aooi in amu roiown'd ; 
' Yet Dot on Vere's bold archeri loi^ tbey lo(A*d, 
Nor Audley*! squires, nor Howfaray'ByecHneDbrDok'd. 
They BBw their Etandard &11, and left their monarcb bound. 

Sud) were the lanreli whidi your fathers won ; 
Sndi gkny*! dictates in their danndess bresBt ; 
—Is there do voice that qteaks to every son i 
No noUer, holier call to you addresB*d i 
O ! by m^estic freedom, ri^teous laws, 
By heavenly truth's, by manly reason's cause, 
Awake: atteDd; be indcJent no more : 
By friendship, social peace, domeatic love, 
Rise; arm; your country's living safe^ im>TC ; 
And tflua hemliant youth, aDd watch around her shore. 
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INSCBIFTIOH TORA 3TATUZ OF dUUCKHv-rAXKHSISE. 



SncH wsi old Chaucer. Such the placid mien 
Of him vho fint mtb hanoony iofbnn'd 
The language of our &then. Here he difele 
For many a dieerful day. ThcM ancient walk 
Have often heaid him, idiile hia legends blithe 
He sang ; of love, or knighthood, or the wile» 
Of homely life : through each estate and age. 
The fashions and the follies of the world 
With cunning hand pouTtraying. Though perchance 
FnKU Blenheim's towers, O stranger, thou art come 
Gtowing vidi Chuichill'B tn^[dues; jet in lain 
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Dost thcHi applaud them, [f th; breast be cold 
To him, thig other hero i who, in times 
DaA Bud untui^t, began with diarming vene 
To tame the nidenesa of bin DStive Und. 
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FOR A BUST or SHAKSSTBARE.— 



TOITTHS and virgiiia I O declining eld ! 
pale miBfbrtuae's slaves ! O ye, who dwell 
Unknown with humble quiet ; ye, who wait 
In courts, or fill the golden seat of kings! 
sons of sport and pleasurE ! O thou wretch. 
That weep'at for jealous love, or the sore wounds 
Of conscious guilt, or deUh'a rapadoug hand, 
Which left thee void of hope ! ye, who roam 
In exile ! je, who through the embattled field 
Seek bright renown; or who for nobler palms 
Contend, the leaders of a public cause ! 
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ApiwoBch: behold this muble. Know ye not 
The features .' Hath not oft his Uthful tot^ue 
TM you the laahion of your own estkte. 
The Kcrtis of jour bosom i Here tfa^i, tauai 
Hie monument with reverence while ye Btand, 
Say to each other : "This wu Shakespeare's fimn; 
" Who wslk'd in every path of human life, 
** Felt ereiy panioa; and to all manland 
" Doth now, will ever, that enterience yield, 
" Wbi<^ his own geniug only could acquire." 
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INTOCATION'^— — AKKHStDB. 



Yb powen imteen, to whom the bards of Greece - 

Erected altan I ye, who to the mind 

More loAy viewi unfold, and praiopt the heart 

With more divine emotions ; if erevhile 

Not quite uapleaung have my votive rites 

Of joa been deem'd, wfaea oft tliig loneiy seat 

To you I Gonsecreted ; then vouchsafe 

Here with jour iiutant energy *" crown 

tSf hB{^ solitude^ It is the boor 

When most I love to imtAe you, and have felt . 

Hoat &eqiiait jeur ^ad ministiy divine. 

Hie wr is cahn : the sun's unveiled Mb 

Siineg in the middle heaven. The harvest round 
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Stands qnielt and among die golden Bbeavu 

The re^wiB lie reclined. The nei^bouring giova 

Are mute : nor even a liuiet'i random Blnia 

Edtoetb amid the Bilence. Let me feel 

Your influeDoe, je kind powen I Akift in hnvoi 

Abide ye ? or on those tran^iareiit clouds 

Pass je from hiU to IhU .' or on dke shades 

Wbid) yonder ehns cast o'er the lake below 

Do jou oonrene retired I From whit loved hating 

Shall I eipect yon .' Let me ooct more feci 

Your infloenoe, O je kind hufiriDg pawtn [ 

And I wai gnard it well, nor ihall a thoi^ 

Rise in my mind, nor shall a paoiion move 

Across my bosom unobserved, nnstored 

By fttihlul memoiy. And then at some 

More active raMnent, will I call them forth 

Anew) and join them in majestic forms. 

And give them uttenmce in hanmrnious stnUn^ 

That all mankind shall waoder at ^our snaf. 
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Lo I where this lilent maiUe weeps, 
A fiiend, a wifei b mother, gleepa; 
A heart, within whose sacred cell 
The peaceibl virtues loved to dwelli 
A&ction warm, and faith tancat. 
And soft hiunatiitf , were there. 
Id agon;, in death, resigned. 
She felt the wound she left bdund. 
Her in&nt image here below, 
gits smiliDg on a father's woe ; 
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Whom wtwt Bvaha, wJiile yet he gtra^ 

AVn^ thii Imiely vale of dayi i 

A pang to secret Bomnr dear; 

A BJriif an nnanilijig tear} 

Xm time ahall tuery grief remove, 

Wttb li£h with memoiy, aod vith love. 



-„ Goo^^lc 



Ite viMdk, coodenuMd withi life to port, 

StiU, Btill OD hope relies; 
And ererf peng tJiat imda theheaiV 



Hope, like the ^inunoing taper's light, 
Adonu Bud dwan the my. 

And stiS, w daAer growl the night, 
£niil> ft Ini^iUr 1^; 
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MXHOBT ! thoQ fbnd deeetrar, 

StiQ importuoBte tmi vain. 
To fbnuer j(^ NCKitfag aver, 

And UuninK all the pMt M put } 

VuM, like the woria, Ae c^imtl oppnmatt 
Thy mflw incnate th« wietcfa'q «o«£ 

And he who wurts cadi other Mrwinf. 
In tbee muBt ever find ■> Ak- 
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THE TEAKS or SCOTLAKIV— ^KOLLET. 



MoiTRN', haplew Calodtnua, motun 
Thy banished peace, tiiy burela tora I 
Thy sons, fot vakxir Iwg r«iowDecl, 
lie daugbtered oa th^ Dative ground} 
Thf hospitable roofs no more 
Invite the atraoger to th^ door | 
In smok; rulfu Bimk th^ lie. 
The monimiKita o( erueltf. 

IV wretcbed owner seea afitt 
His all become the prey of warj 
Bethinks him <rfln> babe* and wife, 
Then amitea his bnoB^ eAd cursea lift. 



-„ Google 



12S 

*ni7 swbUu are ftmuhed era the nda. 
Where once Uie^ fed their wautCM flodu : 
Tbf imriBbed virgiDB Bhiid in vain ; 
Th; infanU periih on the pbin. 

What boots it tboi, in every dime. 
Through the wide qneadiiig watte of time, 
!niy martial ^ory, crowned with praise, 
Stin shone with undiminished blaze 1 
l%y towering qurit now is bnAe, 
Thy neck is bended to thfr yoke; 
What foreign anas cxHild never qudl^ 
By avi rage and nncow fdl. 

Tlw rural [ape and maty 1^ 
No more shall diear the btppj ^ • 
No wdal scenes of gay deli^ 
Bquile the dreai; winter ni^t; 
No strains but those of Mffmw flow. 
And nought be heard but sounds of woe, 
Wlule die pale phantoms of the alaui 
(ffide BJ^i^ o'er Jhe nleot plain. 
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bonefiil cftute 1 tfb, fidal mora, 
Accuraed to ages yet lUAionil 
The aoiiB apiiut tbdr hther atood. 
The parent died bifl diadfto's Ubod. 
Yet iriwa the lage (^bUtle ccMed. 
The victor's sool was dot appeated ; 
The naked and fbri<»n must feel 
Derouring flames, and murdcriiig tted I 

The pious mother, doomed to ileath, 
Fonaken, wanden o'er the heath ; 
The Ueak vind whistles round her head, 
Her helpless oiphans ay for bread: 
Bereft of shelter, food, and fiiend. 
She views tbe shades of night descmd; 
And stretdied beneath the inclement skiet, 
Weeps o'er her. tender babes, and dies. 

While the -mim blood bedein my veins. 
And unimpaired ranembfauce reigns, 

VOL. I. I 
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RcMntmef^of my umuby's fitl4 
VnMa my Glul beait ifaaQ beat; 
And, ^te of her JMiiltiiig foe. 
My gyropathiang verse shall flow: 
." Houni, hapless Caledonia, moum 
** Thj baoialied peace, thy laorels torn 
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ODE TO WDBPaSPENCBj ■ SM01.LET. 



7^ qtirit, IndependencE, let me dure, 
Loidof the liimJieatt and eagle-^ ; 
Thy Btqw I toOi^, with joj boaom bare. 
Nor heed the BtonD that bowU along the ■kj'. 
Dtmp pi die frozen ngionf of the north, 
A goddeas violated brought diee forth. 
Immortal liberty, vhoK looks gublime 
Had) Ueadied the tyrant's cheek in ererynr 

What time the iron-hearted Gaul, 
' With fraotjc Buperatition (or his guide, 
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Aimed with d>e dagger and dM pall, 

T!m! totu of Wodra to the field defied 

The ruthless hag, hj Wewr's flood, 

In Heaven's nBiue urged the mAmal b)ow( 

And red the stream b^an to flow: 

Tlie THDqnidied were beptued widi bloodl 

AMTIBTSOPHX. 

The SaxoD pnnce in hoiror fled. 
From litaa riaioed wilb Jraman goto 
And Li^er^ hia Gouted legions led ■ 
Iq saA^ to the bleA Narw^«n ilure. 
nnreiaacanasleqtabelajr,- . 
Lulled liy the hgarae^eaounding nain; 
When a bold aamge past tbat »^, 
Impelled by deatinji faia name-Disdaiii. 
! Ofamplefhnit the portly cUefappearcdi 
The hunted bear siqqilied a eiu^ Test; 

Ltoe lath, CharlemBKOe obliged foor thomand S^oa pri- 
Maen to eubrace the Cbrtitlui rettsioo, and imniediatd j il- 



IS8 

Hk drifted maw hwig <m Ua jeOaw bawd; 

And Ub bnad duuldcn bnmd tba fii£an Uast 

Hestopt; begaicd; iiittewB^inrad, 

And deqJy feh tfaempwriwiirf bw cfauMD ; 

He MUed the adraotage fke alowed, 

Aid fltnigfat coai[inMed her in Us vigt»«ui anns. 



The cnriieu Bcnamed, the tritooB Uew 
nteir Adk to oddbnte the ramlwd lite; 
Old Time exidud « beflcw; 
And Indcpacltnoc nnr tbe G^ 
Thtt li|Eit be Mw in ASim'B Imppf fimoa. 
Where otader cwrar cfa flowoing Awn, 
While Philamel nagmA her waiUed atnim, 
The aospidous frA of itbhn <iid)nice ms bom-* 
The moiBttain DrjMb scixed with Jej', 

ter they wMe baptized, ordered their tbroati to be cot. ■ 

IMr prince Vitikind fled for shelter to Gotrick, ktas of 
Dtomark. 
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^H imiliiig in&nt to tbeir dutrge conaipied; 
The Doric mDM cart wed die &¥ourite hoj ; 
XlielMnut WiidCHD (Und his c^wning mind. 
: Ai ndlme Tean matured bit age. 
He Souriihed Ixdd and nnewy a* hn an ; 
While the mitd paanona ia hn trewt Bgnege 
Hie fiercer BameB (rfbis tnatoiia] fii«. 

AttnsTBOPBE. 

Aeednipliabed thai, be wiagai hk wtf , 

And zealoui roved Innc pole to pok, 

The rolls of r^t eternal to ditptay, 

And WBim with patriot tlioiffats die aqmmg toii. 

On desert ialea it wu lie tiiat railed 

T^koBe qnres that gild the Adriatic wave. 

Where Tfiannj beheld amazed 

Fair Freedom's tenqile, where he mariced her graTE. 

LineHlb, Altbough Venice nai built a conidersbletlDC 
befioTe the sra here ataigned for the birth of Indcpcodeice, 
tie republic h^ Dol jet attained to aey gre»t degree if 
power Md splcBdanr. 
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He itceled the Uan Bttavian'i aniii' 
To bunt the Iberim's douUe digin ; 
And ddea reared, and planted fanat. 
Won from the ikirfa of N^ttune'a wide di 
Be, with the geueroiu niitica, tate. 
On UN's roda in db«« di'Mu;' 
And iringed that arrow siire as bte. 
Which ucertai/ied the taaed i^ts of nu 



Arabia's acordiiDg nnda be crosoed^ 
Wliere Uatted nature pants so^ne, 
(V>ndiictor of her ttibes adust. 
To Freedom's adamantiDe duine ; 

Uoe 9d, The Law Cotuilrlet were not miy oppTcsicd bj 
grieroiu tsiatlom, bDlllkewiKthreatcDed wltb tbe cstablitll* 
Diort of tbe [DqailUioii, wben the Seren PtotIdco revolted, 
and thook olTlbc joke of Spain. 

Line 6(b, AUndrng to the known itory of William Tdl 
and buaaMCiatei, IheftthenaDdfoundenof theconbderat^ 
of the Swiu Cantom. 

Ltne 9tk, The Ajabf, ralber ^an retl^ tbelr tndepcDdea- 
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And many a TartBr bord fortonii ^gbast ! 
Hejuiatdied from imdei' &U Qtyn^sioii'B King; 
And tau^ imidrt the dreai7 «wt^ 
The all-dieecu« hjiuu of UksQ to nog. 
He virtue fiodB, 13ie pncKHu <x«i 
Difiiued thiDu^ ercr; b«Kr mould ; 
Even now he rtapda t» Cfjvi'a nx^ dwc 
And twnathe, ((rou of dafmt lo> gtdd': 
He, guardian geniw, tai^t my youdi 
"Pconp'B tiusd liTCTf tp de^se: 
My lips by him chastised to tiuth, 
Ne'er paid that homage Kihich aj be«tt dmies. 

cj, have often abaDdoned their habitations, and eacoqntered 
^1 the bcrron of the desert. 

Line trt, From ttw tjnuwy of JeBghia Shan, Thnur<Bec, 
and other eaitem cODqueron, whole tribes of Tartan were 
used (o fl; into the remoter waste* of Cathay, where no ani} 
coold follow them. 

Ltne 8lh, The noble stand made by Puchal PaoU and his 
atsocUles against the usarpstloM of thf French kli^;, mUf 
^dear them to all the toa of liberty a«d independence. 
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Tboee •culptured halls ay feet ahall nen. 
Whem. vamuhed vice Rod ymity combine 
T*> dasdv and seduce, tbeir bmnen epKai 
And fot^B rils ihBcUet for the freeJwm mi 
While InMleaoe his wrinkled front upreani 
AndaU die flowera of ^Kucioua fancy Uowj 
And 'ntle bia itt-woreo chafdet wean, 
' Full often wreathed around the miacreeat's br 
Where ever^iimi^iiig Sdsehood pert and vain, 
PnamtB her a^ of stale pra&asion's fieth} 
And pale diseaae, with all his bloated train, 
Tonnents the sons of gluttoiyr and aloth. 



In Fortune's cai behdd that rainioD cide, 
With totlxr India's glittering ipcmli o{)^reat. 
So maw the ■um^ltei'^mik, in bammed piide, 
Iliat bean tiMinaiure which be -canMt tatte. 
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For hnn let veiial bsrda disgnce (be h^. 
And hireling minatreb woke tbe tinkling ibJBg } 
Her sensual aoBres let faidilew pkaaore U7, 
And jinking belh fintastic fbtlj ring; 
Disquiet, doubt, and dread, shall interrene ; 
- And nature, still to bH her fedingB Jutt, 
Id Tengeuice hang a damp oa every scene, 
Sitiook from the balefid jHinons of disgiiBt. 

Katfire I'll ootirt in lier s«qiiestered haunti, 
Bf nKMrntain,' meadow, streamlet, grote, or cdl; 
Where the poised laii his evening dttty channt*, 
And bealtli, and peace, and ooi)teni[dation dwdL 
Tha«, study shall with scditude recline; 
And flnendship [dedge me to his fellow-BiraiDs; 
And tml lind temperance sedately twine 
The slender cord that flutfmng liie smtaii* ; 
And feariesa povo^ shall guard the dow, 
And taMe unipoikd the Scuffi table iprMd, 
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And industry wa^y the humble Blar^ 
And sleep untnibed Us dem refiotung shed; 
Wliit»4iiaiitled innocence, etbofial aprite, 
Shan chue &r offthe goblim ofthe ni^t i 
Ant Indqieodaice o'er tbe^ preside,' 
PtefiiticNii power 1 my patron md mj pride; 
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Bt ym> hills witb morning eincadj 
Liltit^up the tuf^head, 
Bf thoee golden iroves of com, 
Wliich the laughing fields adam. 
By the li^raiit breath of flowen, 
Stealing from the woodbine bowen. 
By ^119 tbougfat-JnroiriDg ahgHf, 
fif the glcamingi c^tbe ^ade, 
By the babbling of the brook, 
Windiog slow in many a crook, 
By the ruatling of the trees. 
By the humniiiig of the bees. 
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By the woodlack, by the tlintih 
Wild] J WBibling from the batti, 
^ &e fiiry't Bhodgiry tread 
O'er the cowslip's devry head)— 
Father, monarch of the stage, ' 
01<wy of Eliza's age, 
ShakeqieaTe ! deign to lend thy &ce, 
lliia nmuutic nook M gmce, 
Where untmiglit nature sports atone, 
Since thou and nature an hat Me. 



OH THOUSOM'S SEASONS. 



Lol Thomson deigns to gnux Ac fanrtf I made. 

And 4wdl a tuoc&l tenant of m; shade ! 

Haa, Hftmt'i pMt, wbom afae tau^t alone 

To sing ber wwlu, in ouinbera like her own, 

Sweet as the Thnwh, that waibles in the valc^ 

And soft as PhikHDela'a lender tale; 

8be lent her pencil too, of woodrom power, . 

To catch the rainbow, or to form the flower 

Of taaaj mingling huea ; and smiling said, 

(But fint with laurd crown'd her bvourite's hesd) 

** Ilieae beauteous diildren, though so fiur th^ shinty 

" Fade in my Seasons, let them live in thine: 

« And Ii»e they ahall, the charm of every eye, 

■* TiU natoK lidcens, and the Seasons die." 
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THB SVSNIMO PRIMBOSE^— —LANGHORKXi 



Thire are, that love the ihRdes of liAi 
And shun the ^endid walkt t^ Ame { 

Here ate, that hold it ruefiil strife 
To. risk ambitioa'i loeing gme i 

That, far from eavj'n lurid e^. 
The faireet fruits of geniui real ) 

Content to Bee them bloom and die 
Ijt friendsliip'i small, but kindly qiberai 

Than vainer flowere diough sweeter &r. 
The evenisg priouoM shunt the daj; 
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BloomB only to the western ttw. 
And loves iU eoVtary ny. 

In Eden's vale an aged hind. 
At the dim twilight's dosing hour. 

On his tiin&«moothed staff reclined. 
With wonder view'd the opening flower. 

« U'^ted floww, at eve tn How," 
la pity's Klmple thought he cries, 

" Hij bosom must not Ad the ^ow 
" Of Bplendid smu, or amlliBg Met. 

" Nor thee, the vagnmls rf the Add, 
« The hamlet's httle train bchdd ; 

** Tbdr eyes to sweet of^tresaioa yield, 
** When thuK the blltDg ahadet tmfold. 

" Nor tbM the haaty alicftherd heeda, 
« When lOve has fllCd his heart wMi carea 
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" For flomra he itSei bU the nteoda, 
« For wiking floih»-~but thine finiican. 

" Ah ! vute no mare that bMUteow bloom 
" On night's chm shade, that fiagniit breath, 

" Let muling iima thoee gems iUume ! 
" Fail flower, to live unwen ia death," 

Soft aa the voice of v^nal gales. 
Hut o'er the bending meadow Uow, 

Or streanu that steal through eren vales. 
And murmur that tbey move so alow : 

De^ in her unfi-etfueoted bower. 
Sweet FhOomela pour'd ha strain ; 

The bird of eve af^roved her flower^ 
And aniwer'd thus the anxious swain : 

Live unseen ! 
Bj moonJi^ thadeB, in valleys green. 
Lovely flower, w^'ll live ooseen. 

VOL.L K 
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. Of our plewmreB deem not H^ j, 
Langfaing day taaj look more ^irighl^ ; 
But 1 love the modest mien, 
3tiH I'love the modest mieo 
Of gentie ereuag fiur, and her trtar-ttuined queen. 

Didst tbou, riief^erd, never find 
' Keasure is of pensive kind ? 
Has thy cottage nercr knoim 
Iltat sbe lov^ to live aloiMi f 
Dost thou dot at evraii^ hour 
Ftel some soft ind secret pafrtty 
Gliding o'er thy yielding mind, 
Leav« Bweet: serenity btfaind ; ' 
Wbilb, Alt disartt'd, thb ewes of day 
Steal through tfie AlCiig gloom away? 
Love to' tfaJBk % lot Was laid 
In this undistinguished shade. 
Far from' theworld'A infectious view, 
Tbj litde virtues safely ble*. 
Go, and in day's mote dangerous hour 
Guard thy emblematic flower. 
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THK WAJ^I^FLOWZK.- 



" Why loves my flower, the aweetest flower 
« that nrells the goUen brcMt <tf M^, 

'•* Tbzom rudeiy o'er tliii mm'd tomr, 
" To imte her sectary ^i 

" Why, when die mead, tha tfiey vak, 
" He grove and genial padai call, 

'* Will she her ftagtant loal esbale, 
" Uobeeded on the kmdy waai 

" For never nire was bean^ born, 
" To live in death's d 
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" Come, lord; flower, my banks adom, 
« My banks for life bhi) beauty made." 

TbuB pi^ waked the tender tbougbt, 
And by her eweet perauaaiou led. 

To seize the hermit-flower I sought. 
And bear her from her stony bed. 

I Bou^t — but sudden on mine ear 
A voice in hollow mnrmurs bnAe, 
■ Aod Smote my heart With holy fear — 
The geohis of the min spoke. 

" From thee be far the ungentle deed, 
■' The honours of die dead to apai, 

" Or take the sole remaining meed, 
" The flower diat crowns their fanner toil ! 

" Nor deem that flower the garden's (be, 
" Or food to gnwe this bsneD shade;. 
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" Tit aature t^ ber to bato v 
" Her faoDoun oa tbe tonely dead. 

" For this obedient ze^yn bear 

" Her light feeds raund yon turref ■ mold, 
" And uodiqiened by tenpegta there, 

" Xhey rise in v^etable gold. 

" Nor dull thy wonder wake to see 
" Such desert Boenes dutiDctioii cme ; 

" Oft have they been, and oft iImI] be 
" Truth's, honour's, lalonr'B, beaaty's grave. 

" Where longa to fall that rifted qnre, 

" As weaiy of the insulting air ; 
"'the poet's thought, the warrior'B fire, 

" The lover's si^ are sleq>mg there. 

" Wheo that too shalcei tbe trembling ground, 
" BoTK down by Bome tempestuous sky, 
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" And maof K dimb'fing ootage raund 
" Slartln-4iowitiHthairh«ttaTCllHe! 

" Of them vbot wnpl in fsitb w vM, 
" No more the jmiKng diy ihafl *ieW( 

« Shoddnai^^teBcler tale be told t 
" For man^* Mads thought is doe. 

" Hast Uwu not teen HUM lover pal^ 
" Wben nenugbnn^t the pcoHK bour. 

■* 8tq» iloirij o'er Ac tlMdoiiT. vale, 
« Anditaptatidvckdw&cqMitaower; 

" Thou floiwers be nirt^f neant to Mrew 
" On kMt aSEtadaa't lowly cell ; 

" IluMigJi there, as find rememlaaace grew, 
" FoifottcB^ from hii band they fclL 

■■ Hm not for thee the ftagnnt tlioni 
*■ Been tan^t bee first rose to resign i 
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" With vaia but p 
— To4tdctfcyN«DQ^ibDMMfddiriiieI 



"■Tfani 

" Fair memoijr of her. voiiB ta And; 
" And irtien to fitte iho ;id4s the iwt, 

" Shed 



" Wlif , die, the o'ergrowD patlu of time 
" Would thus the letter'd Mge explore, 

" With pain these crumbling ruim climb, 
" And on the dotibtfid Kulpttire pore i 

" Wbj teAt he with unwe<ui«d toil 
** Through death's dim walks to lofe his way, 

" Redatm his long asserted qxul, 
** And lead oblivion into daj i 

" "Fis nature pnmipts, by toil or fear 
" UnmoT'd, to range through death's domain : 
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" lb tendar parent kna to bav 

" Tnat BM widi teorn his Aoiigfatfbl boon, 
" If fai^j near these hauntH be (tnif ; 

<* Hot take the hii a^iaaag flowers 
** Hurt bloon to dtea iaa iaadj inj." 
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THS HKumrs.— 



— 'XwAB midnight — every mortal eye w»B dosed 

Through Uw whole niwision— wre an antique cr«ie'« 

That o'er the dying embera faintly watched 

The broken deep (feH harinngN of death) 

Of a act Boteler.— Above indeed, 

In a drear gallrey, (lighted by one lamp. 

Whose wi<i the poor departing Senesdial 

Did closdy imitrte), paced slow and sad 

The village cuMtc, muting late to shrive 

The penitent when "virake. Scarce shoVd the ray 

To fiuKy's eje, the poorBay'd chartctew 
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That graced the wall— Od tbJB and t'other side 

Suspended, nodded o'er the Bteefqr stair, 

b mBnf a tn^y form'd, the kni^tl; groupc 

Of helms and targetB, gauntlets, maces atrong, 

And horses' fiiraiture— brave mcoiiDiieDtB 

Of ancient chivaliy. — Throu^ the stained pane 

Low gleam'd the moon — not bright — but of euch power 

As nuuii'd the douds, blade, threatning over bead. 

Full miscfaief-ftsught ; — &om tiiese in manj a peal 

Growl'd the near thunder — flash'd the frequent blaic 

Of li^itniog bhiE.— While round the fietted dome 

The wind simg surly; nitb umtsual dank. 

The armour riwok trematdou*: — On a oaiuii 

Placed in theodel, sunk the chaKhman iawo: 

For who, alone, at that dread how of ni^t, 

Could bear portaotoas piodigf !-r^ 

" I hear'it," ciiei the proudfy ^Ided caique 
(FiU'd bf the Bool of one, wiuent took joy 
In silanghterouB deeds) " I hear amidM the ^c 

LtDe 14tb, Oriel, a pn^tii% wladow. 
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« The boidle vvit it 

" In the tbida barvett of the spenct we'll shitie— 

" lliere «fll be worii wwn." — ■ 



a'd too," 



Bcplied the MUe hebuet (teuoiud 

fi]' a like ioiDBts) " Uafkl — 1 how the voice 

" Of the impetieat ghosti, who atnggUug aogt 

- Yoa smntnit (tsown'd whh luio'd hattlemeiit* 

" The fiuita of civil diiood.), to the din 

** The sfuritB, mmd'rigg round thu Gothic pile. 

" All jcia their yell — ibe iwg i« war and death— 

" Tbete will fae-vaA anon." 

« CaUai 



t Furfaiah mj luot— i^oae mj riTCts vp-~ 

" I brook no delving" ■ 

« Soft, my haa^ ftieadi" 



Said llie Uack beaTcr, " Neitlur of na twun 
" Shall share the bloody toil— Wbt-wmti am I, 
"' Bored t>y a haj^er lance, I let in fate 
" To my once maater; — since, uiuonght, unuaed 
" Pensile Tm fis'd— ^et too your gaudy pride 
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" Has nou^t to boast,— die fbahioti of the figbt 

" Has thrown j>oiir gilt and ehady plomeB aside 

" Fw modem fiippay ; — slIU do not fiown, 

" Nor lower indigiiuttly yma stedy browg, 

" We've comfort left eneo^i — &» bookman's Ion 

" Shall trace our ecanetime merit; — in the ^e 

" or antitpiuj' taste we long shall siune: 

" And as the scholar marbs our rugged front, 

" He'll say this .Cressy saw, that Agiooourt : 

" Thoa dwelling on the prowess of his Atbers, 

" H^ Teneiate dieir shelt. — Yet more than this, 

** From onr iaactiTe station we dull hear 

" The groans of butchered brothers, shrieking plsiata 

" Of ravished muds, and matrons' frantic bowls, 

" Alreatfy hoveling o'er tbe direaten'd lands. 

" Tlie famished raven inufi the promised feast, 

" And hoarslier croaks for blood — ^twill flow." 

■ " Forbid it. Heaven ! 

" O shield jnj suffirii^ comitr]> !— Shield it," pa^i 
The Bgonizing priest 
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THB CABOUSAL OV ODIN. PKNROSB. 



Fill the bonejred beverage h^^ 
Fai the acaih,—'tia Odio's cry 1 
Heard ye not the powoful call, 
Iliiutdermg through the vaulted ball i 
" Fill the mead, and qnvad the bosrd, 
« VaBsab of the griedy lord."— 

Hie portal hinges grate, — they come — 
The din of voices rocks Ae dome. 
In stalk the varioiu fhrms, and dreat 
In varioua armour, venom vest. 
With heha uid moritni, targe and shielil,- 
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Some quiTeriDg lances coudi, some bitiiig maces wieU: 
All marcli with haughty Btqi,BU [mnidlf sbake the oest 
The fea«t begioB. the kuU goes round, 
Lsughter shoots — the shouts resound. 
The gust of war subsides.— £'en mw 
The grim chief caih his cfaedcs, aixl stnootbea bit 
Taggpihrov, 

" Shame to your placid Ihmt, ye men of death !" 

Cries Hilda, with distmlered tanatfa. 

HcH echoes badi her scofTof shaine 
To the inactive rcvdling lAimyJon'i name. - 
" Call fixth the son^" stie screamed;— die miutidt 

The theme vas ^orious war, the dear ddight 
Of shining best in field, and daring moat in fight. 

" Joy to the sou]," Ae hsipen stmg, 

" When emlMttled ranks among, 

" The steel-ckd kni^ in vigour's bloom, 

■■ (BanneiB waring o'er bis [dimie} 

" Foremost rides, the flower and boast 
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. " Of the bold deteimiDed host!" 
With greedy ears the gueati each note demured, 
Ead) struck bis beaver down, and graffwd big faithful 

The Fury maAed th' ao^dous deed, 
And bade the Bcalda proceed. 

" Joy to the sod! aji^dMite! 

« When conflicting umie* join: 

" Whoi trataptOi clang, uid buglea lound ; 

« When stiokaofdcaOiaM dealt around; 

" When the aword feuta, yet craves for more ; 

" And emty goonflet Aipe vriA gore." 
The chann [veniif d, up rinit'd thi maddened thnmg. 
Panting Ibr carnage, as they foamed along, 
Fieree Odin's sctf kd fbrfli the fhutic buid. 
To scatter havodk o'er many a ff£tiy laud. 
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A YODNGLADy. ^MICKLE. 



Sat, gentle bdy of die bover. 
For thou, thou^ young, art wia(i 

And known to thee is ereiy flower 
Beneath our nuUer skies: 

Say, which the [dant of modest .dye^ 
And lovely mien comluned. 

That fittest to the pensive ef e 
Displays the virtuous mind. 

I Bou^t the groves where innocence 
Methou^t mi^t long reside; 

Bnt Apifi's blossoms banished thence. 
Gave smnmer, Flora's pride. 
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I HMiglit the gankn's bouted haunt, 

But oaibeffy part^re 
Cacnatioiu ^cnr, and tulipt flaunt. 

No bumble floweret there. 

The flower jou aeA, the nynqdi rcpliet, 
Has bowed the languid bead; 

For on its bloom the blaziag skiea 
Their luhrj rage have shed. 

'TIS BOW the downward withering daj 

Of winter's dull pres^e. 
That seeks not whffe die Dog-star's n^, 

Has shed his fiercest rage. 

Yet search yon shade, obscure fiirlom, 

Where rude the l»amble grows; 
There, shaded hj the humble thorn, 
The lingering [mmnm blowt. 
TOl. L L- 
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VnX^MSXICAK PROPHECY . J OHS fCOTt. 



Fkoh Cbolula's hostile pisin, 
L<A her trtadieroui l^ioiu ilaiq* 
Left her tanpleti all in flame, 
CMTtes* cooqueriug uniy cBnte. 
High on Chako'B stonny Btetp 
Shone their phalanx broad and deep ; 
High the HinMpian bdBner nued, 
BiM« the crpK in gold cmMued. 



a Isrge city. Dot far diitant ttOM 
vere Ip lesgii; with tbe MeifcaMi 
and aRer profcaliig f riendihip for tbe Spaniard!, eDdeaTOOiel 
to MirpTlie and deatroy tbem. 

Line 8th, The derice on Cartei'i itaiidard wm tbeilpaf 
thecron.— rUc De SaUt. 
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Thitjt Um glemmii^ apean a{f>eare^ 

Loud the aeigfaiDg steed« were beard; 

Flashed the miukets lightnings round, 

RdUad their thunden o'er the grouDd,- 

Echoed from a thousand caTGS, 

Down to Teotstitan'i matt i 

SpacioiiB lake, that'&r below 

Bade its ludd level flow : 

There the erer-aunny sIkmv 

Groves of pahn and coco bore; 

Maize^elds rich, ■ammas green, 

Stretched aiouDd, with towni between. 

TacubB, Tezeico fiur. 

Reared their shinii^ roofs in air } 

Mexico's imperial pride 

Glittered 'midst the glassy tidc^ 

Bi^ht with gold, with ulver bright, 

JDnsdiiig, channing all the stghb - 

Llsedth, Tsaaatltwr, atkerwlM TeauchtUlaB, thaaiwlMit 
UBCof tbeUke of Hezlco. 

Liae 18th, The Spaalah htitoiiaDt aaert, that the walliaad 
hooMa of tbe Indian citia were compoKd of apecallar lUod 
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Frofa tbor poM the war-worn bend 
'R^itured viewed the haj^land: 
",< HsBte to victory, haste to ease, 
'f Marii the spot that gives us these 1" 

On the eiuhing beroea Btrode, 
Shunned the smooth ingidjous road. 
Shunned the lodt'e impendiog ^lader 
Sumned the e:q)ectu)g ambugcade. 

Deq> srithiB a gloom; wood 



TltMepilca's horrid form, 

God of &iiiine, pl^ue, and storm, 

of glitteiing bIodc or plaaler, which al a distaace nwalM 
silver. 

Line Bih, The ladiaM had blocked up the uinal road (s 
Ueilco, and opened analber broader, and soiooth at the eo- 
tTance, but which led Among rocki aud precipices, where thcj 
had placed parties in ombnth. Cortea dlBcavered the itrala- 

'gem, and ordered hk troopi to remove the DbttrucUiwi. Bt- 
ing-asked by theMeilcau ambaMadontbe reason of Ibii pro 
cednre, he replied, that the Spaniards always chow to m- 

'Counter diffifalths. 
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High OB ma^ stonee they raised; 
Hagic fires before hira blued; 
Roimd tbe lurid flames thi^ dr^, 
Flame* wbenc« Eteams trf ndphur Sntf 
Ibcre, iifaQe Ueeding nctiiiii naaked, 
Thm hia aid dwy ktUd invoked : 



.eofill, 
** Vrtaa^ to puniih, pron^ to kO), 

** Foreign ibeahii realnu invade; ' 

* Vengeance on tJie ttrnigerB ibed^ 
" Mix them instant wiifa the dead ! 
*■ % tbf teiqde't nUe floor, 

" Jfy tbine altar itBiiied wUh gore, 

" Stained with gore and strewed with Ik»cs, 

** EdKMng shi^B, and ecfaoiag groans I 

* Vei^eance on tlie sIMiigere Bhed, 

* Mix tbem instant with dtednd!" 

Ordaz heard, Velasquez h o ar d 
Swift their faulduons' blaze sfipearedj 
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Alnndo nuhing near, 
Fmioiu RUied bit guttering ^ear ; 
Calm, Olinedo maAed dia Kene, 
Culm he muked, and ttepped between: 
", Vain their rites and vam diar prayer, 
•* Weak attempts beneath yoor caie; 
« WurioTB! let the wretches live! 
« Christians 1 pi^, «d fingive t" 
Sudden daifaieM o'er titai spread. 
Glowed die woodi widi iatky red ; 
VaA Ae idd's stature grew. 
Looked bis &ce of ^natty bus, 
Frowning rage, and froWnrng bat^ 
Angry at hii natioe't ttte ; 
Fierce his Serj qres be roOed, 
Thus his tongue the fatore told; 
Coitra' vet«n)M pauied to bear. 
Wondering all, though void of fear ; 

Line Sd, Bartliolome de Olmedo, cbapUiii to Cortei > te 
leemi to have been a mao of n>lBrKcd ideas, mach prodeKft 
BoderatioD, nod huuuiitjr. 
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" Honrn, dnotod dtfi moom ! 
* Hoarn, devoted dty, moon 1 
« Dmxned fi>r all thj crimet to fa»w 
" Scenes <ri'battle,KetiM of woel 
" WlK>ish»-Oq«retheBi^E 
" lUbed in grid, with jewri* bright? 

*' HaAl heddgmtfaecrowdtoeaU} 
** Chieft md mniort prottmte lUL 

** RerannoeDinr tofitfj jiddsf 

** Strsngoi o'er htm ^iread your ihidds! 

" Thick the darts, the amnn, % ; 

" Wap]em mniirdi ! he mtiit die ! 

*< Mark dte tolemn iimeral ttat^ 

" FaMiDg through the wwteni gate ! 

" Cblpult^uM cave ooDtaing 

" M^Iy Montezume'E n 



JUoe 8tb, MaMenma, wbo waa mideut in the Spaalih 
qoarten wbcD tbey were attacked by the Meilcana, propoted 
ibowlng blmielf to tbe people, In order, to appeate the iDDiDlt. 
At hb fliM Bi^iearanM he irai TCgarded with TcnenUioi^ 
which waiMMaesckaiised for rage, to the eflectiirbeKpfba , 
fcU a tictim. 
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« Cesie the rtrife ! alol, 'tis T«m h 
" M;rruds Uxoag Oblmba'i plain i 
** Wide their Ceatberj cresb U»ey WMW 
" AU the itroi^ nod all the brave. 
" Gleamii^ ^017 through the ddesf 
" See the imperial atandaKl fiiei ! 
" Down by force resislleM torn ; 
" Offln haugh^ triuini^ bome. 
" Slau^ter boqw the vale with dead, ' 

'<■ Fugitives the rryinntaimi spread. 

" Mexico, 'ds thine to know 
" Mora of bottle, more d'woe ! 
" Bright in arms the stranger train 
" O'er thy causewajm move again. 

Line 4th, Cortet, Id hii retreat from Heiico, afler tke 
death of Uoatezama, Iras followed and MUToanded by the 
whole collective farce of the empire, iBtbepUnofOfaaba. 
After repdlbigtbe attack! of hli eoemieion every ride, with - 
Indefisttfiable valour, be feond binuelf overpowered by nnn- 
ben I wbea, making one desperate eSbrt, with a hw Mled 
fHeadi, be lelzed the Inperial itandard, killed tbe general, 
%Dd rooted the army. 
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" Bend tbe bow, the shaft prcpoie, 

" Jmu tbe breuQilate'i fobh witfa eve; 

^ Rflifle tbe Bacnfiduli firct 

" Bid the c^itne jouthi eijure; 

" Wake tbe SMred tnmqwt'g tveath, ' 

^ Pouring Migiiiffbj pounnff deatb i 

" Troofli from every street Mf»uv 

" Clow tbem in the fktal snare ; 

*■ Valiant as diey are, tbe; Bj, 

" Here di^ yieUI, and there they die. 

<' Cease the strife i 'tis fluhleaa aff, 
- Mexico at last must Mt 

Liin4tfa, De Sai\t relata, that tbe Heiicam lacriacei) to 
their idoli a nnmber of Spaniard!, nhoin they bad lak« pri- 
■oaert,aiid whote cita and groan wen dtitioclly beard in the 
Spaniib camp, eiclting lentiaiciiti of horror wid reveose la 
their iDTTiTing compaoloiM. 

Line etb. The sbOTC aathor obwrroi that the racred trwn- 
pel of the Meiicani wai lo called, becaoie U wa* not per- 
milted to anj bat the prlesti lo loniid it t aod that unl; wbn 
the; deaoiuiccd irar, and aaimated the people on the pari of 
their(odL 
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" Lo! the danntlcM band Ktuni, 

" Furioiii fiv the fi^ tbey burn I 

« Lo ! suxiHBr naticHU round, 

« Crowding o'er the ilarkeaed ground 

" Cataet fill tby treadw deep; 

" Down thj temple's lo^ »tMp 

<* See &j priests, tfa^ princec Atmm— 

" WaA. ! I bear thetr pertiDg groan ! 

" Blood thf Ute iridi cnmeon djes, 

« Jlames (km all tbj dnnes aiue ! . ' 

■■ What are thow Aat rbnnd Ay iibore 
" Launch tl^ tronUed wi^en o'tr i 
" Swift canoes, that from the fi^t 
" Ai^ their vanquished monardi's flight J 
" Ambushed in the reedf shades 
" Them the stranger baifa invade ; 
" Soon thj lord a captive bends, 
" Soon th; far>&med emjMre enda ; 

line 18th, When the Mpaniardt liad farced their way to 
tbe centre of Mexico, Gai^tiDiovin, the nigoing emperor, a* 



17t 
. *> Otomfecs ihaRa thj ipcnls, 



" Abxim, denited dtf , moarn I 
" Houm, deroted dt;^, mouni 1 

" Cease your boaat, Htni^er band, 
" Coacfieton o{ mj Men land 1 
** Anxice rtrides your van before, 
" Ptumtoni tnei^re, pale umI boar ! 
" Duoati foDowt, tHCHthiiig flame, 
" StiO OEDoaing dwni to claim % 
<* Kindred demopa haate alooff ! 
** Hott^ arenge mj country's wrong P 

^TOnred to eicape In hii eanoct bctob tbe lake j bnt wai 
pBiraedand tkkeopriiaDerbj Garcia de Holgain, cuptaia of 
ooe of tbe Spaniib brigaMlnea. 

Line 3d, Tbe Otomia wrre a flerce, Bavage natiDo, ne*er 
IboToogbl; >abdiiedbjtbeHex)cani, Tlaicalawaiapowu- 
fil Drtghbonring repnblic, the rival ol Mexico. 

Line lOtb, Allodli^ to tbe diueutiaiu which ewued among 
tbe Spanlardirafler the cenqaeat of jUnerica. 
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Ceased Ijie nice with dteadflil soimdB, 
Loud as tides that bunt their bonndi; 
Rolled the ionn in Bntoke away. 
Amazed on ewdi the etotwta hji 
Pondering on the dreadful lore, 
Their coiuse the Iberiane downward bore ; 
Their helmets ^ttering o'er the vale. 
And vide their enaigna fluttering in the gale. 
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ON THE DXATH OF ROBEBT LEVZTT.— JOHNtoK. 



COHDIHMBS to biqw'B ddiuive mu^ 
Ai oawe toil from daj to day, 

Bj Bttdden bUats, or slow dedioe, 
Our tocial comibrta dtop Krmy. 

Welt tried througfa manj a vaiyiiig yeWj 
See Levett U> the grave descend, 

OffidouB, iimoceDt, Hincere, 
Of every friendleM name the fiieod. 

Yet itOl be filU auction's eye, 
Oliicur^ wipe and coanely kind ; 
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Nor lettered arT<^aiice deny 
Hj praiae to merit unrefined. 

When fointiDg nature called fbr^d. 
And horeriog death prqiared the blow, 

His vigorous remedy diqtlayed 
The poTer of art without the show. 

In iniseiT*B darirest cavem known, 
His useful care was ever ni^ 

Where hopeless atyMi poured hia groaoi. 
And lotKij wHit retirad to die. 



IS nudud by chill delay, 
No pet^ gain Hi«iatngJ by pride; 
Tb^ modest wants atewrj day 
The toil of everyday supplied. 

I£s vittnes walked their narrow round, 
Nor made & pause, nor left a void i 

And sure tia' Eternal Master fyacd 
The sm^ talent well employad. 
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The bos; ds;^— the peocdul night, 

Unfdt, imcounted, glided bjj 
Wa fiame was firm— hii powen were bright, 

Tbon^ now his dghtietb year waf ni^. 

Then with no fieiy throbting pais. 

No cold gradationi of decay, 
Death broke at once the vital chain, 

And freed tua soul the nearest way. 
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THB BATTLE Of AHOOXD LLYFAIM * WHITEUKAD- 



HOSNING rose ; the iMniag Mm I 

Saw the dreadful figfatb^unj | 

• Tbe fbllowii^ I* m limiMUtiaii of a pD«B of TalicMW 
king of tbe bardi, and It a deKrtptlan of tbe battle of Ar- | 

goed Lljfsia, fangbt aboat the year MS, by Goden, a Uag 
of .Nortti Britaio, and UrieoRc^.kiiv of Cambria, agaiiat - 
Pflamdwyo, b Saioo geDcral, rappoted to be Ida, Ung tt 
NorlhiiiDherlaDd. IDainiertedii] Jonn'g Hlitorical Accoalt 
of the Wel«h Barda, pobliibed ip ITU, and k tbua introdiiecd 
bflbeaulbor: " I ud Indebted to the oblipng dlipoiitioi^ 
<* aod nndimbtahed powen of Mr Whitehead, for the M- 
" lowing fsitUkil and animated renlScatlMi of thii Talnabla 
" ""''qne" 

Thii i> tbe lut of the great battlei of Urien Regei, cde- 
brated by Talinaln, in poemi now extant. See Cttnt't Bif 
t«rt ^ ENflawI, p. 111. aod 113. 
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And that son's deKending ray 
Closed the bottle, dowd the day. 

PftutidwTn pour'd hu n^'d bandi, 
Lt^us four, o'er Reed's lands. 
The numerouB hoit, from Bide to side, 
Spread destruction wild and wide. 
From Argoed's Btunmits, forestxntnni'i^ 
To Bteep Arfynjdd'a utmost boand> 
Short their triutaph, short thrir sw^. 
Bom and ended with the day ! 
Flueh'd with conquest, Fflamdwyn said. 
Boastful at his arm/s head, 
" Strive not to oppose the stream, 
" Redeem your hnds, your lives redeem, 
" Give me pledges," Fflamdwyn cried ; 
" Never," Utien's ion ref^ed. 

LiDcTtbj A part of Cambria, Ibe coantry of Prince Uyr 
warch Hen, fraoi whence be wai driven by tbe Saxom. 
Line 8tb, Some place on tbe bordcrt of Morthnaibeilaiid. 
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Owm, of die aiigfaly ttnkt. 
Kindling aa the hata tpoke, 
Ccnau, Coel'a bloomiiig heir, 
C«ugfat the Oudd; nod gro^'d the i^tear : 
" Shall Coel's isKie pledges gfve 
*< TotheuiBiiltingfi)e,aBdln«! 
" Jf ever audi be Britoa'a ahamet 
I" Nerer, till thie miwgled fiawe 
" Like Hdte nnqsiih'd lioa li^ 
". DnaA'A in Uood, and bteedmg die." 

Dmj admiMd: tad eee tbt an 
Readi'd the mEant point of noon, i 

Urieo came with freeh Bopplies. 
" Rite, je gtms of Gamtnia, rae ! 

Line 1st, Owen kp Ifrien acted ai hb hther'i gOteraL' 
Line 3d, Ccnan led (o ibe aniitaiice of Uriea Rcfcd, Ike 
forcMOf hilfatber Coel Gadliebc^,ki|igof anmtheni Ind 
called OoddeD, prohahl j iphabited by the Godinl orPtoIenjr. 
Owea Ap Uiieo, and Cenaa ap Corl, were in the iramber «l 
ATtbnr'i knlghlg. See Lewii'i HUtery of Brttaiii, p. tOL 
10 . 
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'* ^>Kad TOOT bonnen to tbc'fbc, ' 
" ^iread them on the mouDtaii^* tHMri 
. " Lift your laocei high ia air, 
" Frieiida and broUxn of dw Mr ; 
" Riuh like tqmntg down the ilitj^" .' 
** Through the into in mjiriads >«eep { 
", Fflamdwyn panr (an laRHn 
" The iorce of our united trein." 

Havoc, havoc raged around. 
Many a carcase strew'd the groandi 
Ravens drank the purfde flood, 
Bavea plumes were djed in Uood ; 
Fritted ertjwda Snan place to place. 

Eager, hurrying, breathless, pale, 
E^read the news <Jt their disgrace, 

TremUing as the; told the tale. 

These are Taliessin's rfajmes, 
These shall live to distant times. 
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And tfae.bwd'i prophetic nge 
X ft future age. 



Child of TCrmw, diild oT paio, 
Nerer may I Bmile sgain, 
If till all-subduing death 
dose these eyes, and stop this bitatti 
Ever I forget to laise. 
My grateful aoogi to Urien'B praise ! 



ODE TO Tm CDCKOO. ^LOOAN. - 



HaiI/, beauteom tfrangcr of thefntve! 

Tbou mCMei^er of i^ring I 
Now HeBven lepain dij lural Mat, 

And woodi thy welccme dng. 

What time the daisf decka the greea, 
Thj- oertaia voice we hear ; 

Hast thou a rtar to guide tl^path. 
Or mail the rolling jtet ? 
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Del^tfiil vuhant ! with thee 

I.hail the time c^ flowers, 
And bear the Bomid vf muaic sweet 

Frw birds among the bowers. 

The Bcbool-boy, wandering througb tbe wood 

To pull the priiDTose ^j. 
Starts, the new wriceof Spring to hear, 

And tmitetea tl^ ^^ 

What time the pea puts on the bloom, 
! ^n»a.tfeU thr nCal TBle« 
An amiual gueit i* other landi, 
AjJeAer Spang to'imU 

Sweet bird! thy bower is ever green, 

Tby sky b ever cjear ; 
Hiou hast no sorrow m thy song, 

N«'wfatetteth]ryfatt! 



108 

O Goold I &j, Vd ty with thee I 
We'd make, with jojfiH wing, 

Our umnl viait <fa iie gMwi 
Onnpaiiioiis of the 8^g. 
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OW THKSUTH OV A TODKO LASY^ 



Tm peace of Heaven attntd thy abade, 
M7 eariy friend, my bvourite maid ! 
When KTb was oew, companioiu gaj, 
We hail'd the morning of oar day. 

Ah, vith what joy did I bdioM 
Hie flower of beauty fiur unfoldi 
And fear'd no storm to blast thy bloom. 
Or brii^ thee to an eaiiy tomb ! 
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Untiiiielj gone, for erer fled, 
The HMcs or the cbeek so red; 
Th'.'tdkclioD wsnn, the temper mild, 
The 81 



Aks ! the cheek where beau^ glow'd, 
The heart where goodness overflow'd, 
A clod amid the vaUey lies. 
And " dust to dust" the mouraer cries, . 

O from th; kindred eatly Utro, 
And to thy gme untimely borne I 
,' Vanidi'd for ever fivm my view, 
Tbon aiater ttf my soul, sdiev I 

Fair with my fint ideas 'twined, 
Thiqe^image oft wiU meet my nund ; 
And, while remembrance bring* thee iieai 
Affection sad wiB drop a tear- 
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How oA dgea Mfnn' bend lb; bea^ 
Before i»e dwell imoDg tiie drad < 
Scarce in the jemt of manly prime, 
r*e often wept the wm^ ef time. 

ijtrWtngic tnn bednr t£e 070 ! 
Wtutt dodie ws nder oe wa die ! 
Our bitdcen MradA^we di(l<n^ 
And loviM of jwith ttat are do sncb 

No afteivAiendA^ e^er can nise 
Th' endiatnnents of oar early d^{ 
And ne'er tfae bewt luch foodneaa proTC, 
As Then tt fint began to lovo. 

AffictitM diea« a Tcnal Scmtt, 
And love, the UoMxa at an faonr) 
Tbc Bprii^ of fiutcf can cxntvDid, 
And mar ttw^beavq' of tbe aonl. 
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Tenedio ^e ammierce sT dcbdti 
How wMa the heart begHU to best ! 
Tbe Mood nnu cold It intcnu'i oklt >-•- 
They look widi equal eyei on alL 

Then lo^y nature ii cxi^smi, 
Aii4 fHeodihip u romaiitic lidd ; 
Then pmdppce comei wiSi Uaodnd ^m-^ 
Tb» v«il u rant ; the viiiad Sin. 

The dear illasionB vQl not lait } 
The era <^ eadtaatment'B past ; 
The «ild romance of life is done ; 
The real history ia b^un. 

The HdUes of the soul are o'er, 
The feeat of fkaxj is no more: 
And ill the banquet is supplj^d 
By fcmn, by grarity, by pride. 
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Ye gods ! whatcMT ye withhold, T 
Let my aSbctiatia ne'er grow old ; 
- Ne'er aaj the hmoaii gW departi 
Nor nature yield to frigid art. 

Still maj the gcDeniua bosom bim^ 
Though doom'd to bleed o'ei beauty's X 
And still the fiiendly bee appear, 
Ilraugh moisten'd vith a tender tew-- .' 



Om ON THK GRAYS OW KIHO AKTHUR,— WABtOH. 



Statxlt die ftMt, and h%h the dwvi 
Gin with nianj an aimed peer, 
And caoc^iied with golden pall. 
Amid Cil^mm's castle haH,. 
Sublime in fbimidable state, 
And wsrlike splendour Heniy-tate; 
IVepared to stain the brioj' flood 
Of Shannon's kkea with rebel blood. 



Illumining the raulted nxrf, 
A thousand torches flamed aloof; 
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From maMj cups, with golden ^eam. 
Sparkled tfae red tatAbe^a'a ttteam: 
To grace the gorgeous feativBl, 
Along the lofty-vindowed haH, 
The storied tapestry wsb hung; 
Vfi/^ mifHlrdif the n£Un nag 
OFbeips, that with reflected light 
From the proud gallery gUtter'd bright: 
While gifted bards, a rival throng, 
(From distant Mona, nuree of soo^ 
Vrtm TtJvi, fHuged widi tunbrage brown 
From Elvy'a fide, and Cader's crown. 
From many ^.thag^ pfecqiice 
That shades lera^i hdane tibjia. 
And many a Bunlen lolitiide 
OF Radnpt'B innioit mounlains rude,) 
To crown the banquet'B solemn doae, 
Themea.of &itidi gtoij dxtae ; 
And to the strings of vsrioua chime 
Attempered thils th^ ftbling Ayme : 
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« O'er Connnll'i difi the taipmt joored, 
" HJ^theKEMBUBgiek-mewKNUed; 
■• On Tint^gel'* topmMt tower 
" Dnriuoinejmtliftdeelyihomr; 
" RqHud the roogk cMle Biiifllr lUtg 
" Tbe whiilhig Ueat, and wildly fliing 
" On neb tan nmpart'i thundering ude 
" The lurge* of the ftiwhling tide: 
" What Arthur nnied faiB red<nMi lanht 
" On coaicioM Caddaa'e cnnaoQed bkiJEl : 
X By Ibntaed'e SNtUw gnile dadrMd 



" Aimed with fate the migh^ blow ; 
" For when he f^li an elfin queen, 



Line 3d, Tiataoel. or Tiotodcel Cwile, where King At. 
thar it uild tn bsTC been bore, and to baie chieUj Tcildcdr— 
Some of ill ho^e rragmentB sMIt remain, on a rock; peoiDnlar 
cape, of • prodiglDm declifitj tawaidt the lea, aad almnt 
laucCMlble from the land lide, on the MUlbeni coaiti of 
Coniwall. 
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* O'er the fainting hero threw 

* Her mantle of ambrosial bine; 

'< And bade her q>irits bear him far, 

" In Merlin's agate-axled car, 

" To ber greea isle's enamelled ste^ 

" Far in the navel of the deep. 

" -O'er hit wounds she sprinkled dew 

" From flowers that in Arabia grewi 

" On a rich endianted bed, 

" She [sllowed his majestic head; 

" O'er his brow, with whispers Uand, 

" -Thnoe she waved an <^te wand ; 

" And to soft music's aiiy Bound, 

" Her m^ic curtains closed around. 

" Tberarenewed the vital qtring, 

" Again he reigns a mighty king; 

" And many a &ir and fragrant clime, 

" Blooming in immortal prime, 

" By gales of Eden ever &nned, 

" Owns the mraiar^'a tugh command : 
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" ThoicetoB 

" (If iqjit pKiphetic nA I Imto,) 

" Bonie tra -mAarft ^reading pkimc, 

" His andent toepin to rcwime; 

** Once more, in <dd hendc pnde^ 

" Hiibubedconncrtobatridej 

" Kb kni^j Wile to roton^ 

" And dw bnrc tonrnamaitB of jom." 

Tbej cesMd : when on the tuneful Btage 
AdTBOced « bard, of aqwct Mge t 
Hii ulver trewea, thin befimit. 
To age a graceAil reverenoe Imt } 
Hii beard, all white as qwn^ea frore. 
That dotbe Plii^mmon's fimttt hoar, 
Down to hii haip desc^idiog flawed } 
With time** fiunt roK hie (etturea gbwedi 
His^ei diffiued a softened fire, 
And thin he waked the wariding wics: 
roL. I. M 
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*< litten, Hrarji to my reed! 
" Not fhun ftiiy rcalnu I lead 
*< BrjghMobed traditioD, to relate 
" In fofged Goloun Arthur** fate ; 
*■ Though much of (JdmiHUitickMv 
" On the bi^ theme I keq^ u (tore : 
" But boaatAil fictton ahouU be dumb, 
" Where truth dw Btnin migjd bett beooote* 
** If thine ear may itill be wm 
" WithaangiofUlhar'i^oriouaioii; 
" Henijt I a tale nnfoldi 
** Never yet in rhyme enrolled, 
" Nor sung nor harped in hall m bower; 
" Which in my youth'i fiilt early flower^ 
** A minstrd, qmmfof CcxTuth line, 
" Who qmke of kinp from old Locrine, 
" Tan^ me to diant, one vernal daw% 
" Deep 'in « diffencirded lawn, 
" What time the gliitening n^koorg fled 
** From cloud enveloped Clyder'a head ; 

LiM flOtll, Or CBjder, a mmataLi la CaentarvogiUn. 
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" And on ila sidea the torrents pnj ' ' 
" Shone tg ^ &i«nii^> orient ny, 

" When Ardmr bowed hii hw^^ tnttf- 
" No princcH, veiled in uan Tert, 

" SBttOlMd ll^ tV Hii#>'l pt*i«l|KU. 

' " IngToreiofgddaibliMtodiMJlt ' 
** Wdere, crowned with wreath* ofmiileto^ 
" SliMghtered tingi in gjofy go ; 
*■ But when be M, with winged ipeed) 
" Hii diMnpiont on a milk-iriiite Keed, 
" From the butle's hurricine, 
** Bore him to JoMpb'itow md txat, 
" In tlw fair lale of Avalon ; - 
" Tber^ with chanted Miecm, 
" And the tong blaie of tapers d^, 
*< The itoled fathers met the bier; 
" Through the dim wales, in order dread - 
•* Of martial woe, the dii<ftbe7 led, 

Line Utb, GlMtorfbary abbey, lad to be Ibunded by Jo- 
(cph of ArimiUhea, iDaipManciciitlj calkd the itUad er 
valley «f Avaloote. 
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•■ And deep entovib'd in bofy groond, 

<■ Before tbe iltar'g solemn bound. 

" Around no dusky bannen wbtc, 

" No mouUenng tropfiieB mark tbe grave : ' 

" Aw&j the rutUesB Dene has tiun 

" Each tnoe that time's skm touch had worn ; 

*< And kng, o'c* the neglected atone, 

" OUnioo'B veil ita afaade lull thrown : 

" The ftded tonib, wilfa honour dee, 

« Tia thcH, O Heni;, to renew 1 

" Tliither, when cooqaeat has reatored 

" Y<«i recreant iale, sod Aeath'd the ■word, 

*■ When peace witk palm has crown'd thy brows, 

" Hatte thee, ti>pa|rthypflgrmi vows. 

■* There, otwOTant of my fore, 

" The pavemoit'e b^ow^d depth attphtt ; 

" And thrice a fiithmn andemeMh 

" Dive into ^ vaults of death. 

" There shall thine eye, with wild smace, 

« Oa his gigantic stature gue j 
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*■ Then ihtlt tbou find (be a 
" All in wsrriM'^wMcb amfd } 
" Wearing in death im bdmet-crowB, 
" And wMpMia luige of old rennm. 
« Hartisl piinee, 'tu thioe to wve 
** Froia daA obliviaa Arthin^a grave 1 
" So «»)' thy ahipi securelj ftoB 
" The western &ith : diy diadem 
" Shine victotioiu in die nui, 
** Mot heed the riing* of UlBter'i clan: 
" Thy Nornnn pik»<aea wia their w^ 
" Up the dun rocki of Hanld's baj t 
" And from the ste^» of rough Kildare 
" Thy prancing liooft the falcon actte ; 
" So may thy bow's unenring yew 
" Its shafts in Rodeiid's heart imbrew." 

Line ISth, The bay of Oablin. Herald, «r Her-Fager, the 
Foir-AubviKlngof Norway, ii raid, Id the life of QrySbdh 
ap Conan, Prince of Morth Wales, to have coDqaered Ire;. 
laud, and to baTe foaoded Dublbi. 

Line 191b, Henry ii mppoied to bave aacceeded in thia en< 
lerpriae, chieSy by the use of tbe iong-bow, witb wbleh tbe 
Iriib were entirely uwcqaaiuted. 
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• .Ainid^pCflKngijnipboiif, ' 

Hie qHced gotdett mantled h^ ; 
n^blWMionB new the Hmg impresa'd 
He liuening king's impatient breast : 
Flaah the keen lightnings fion his eyes ; 
He BOMni a while hia bdd onpnse : 
£**& now he aeems, with eager pace, 
The conseented floor to trace; 
And ope, from ita tremendous gloom, 
The-beaamv <^the wonderous ttmb : 
Ev'n DOW, be bums in thou^t to rear, 
Fttaa Ita daik bed, the pmderous tpear, 
ttoo^ wkh the gore of Pictiih kings; 
Ev*!! now fbnd hope his fant^ vinga. 
To poise the roonardi'* maw; blade, 
Of magjc-tenqwr'd metal made ; 
And drag to da; the dinted stueM 
That felt the storm of Camlan's field. 
O'er the s^ndcbre profound 
It*!! now, with arching scolpture crown'd, 
He plans the chantiy'a dioral ahrine, 
Tin dailf dirge, and rit«t drrme. 



BIRTH-DAT Om, 1787^ 



The noblest buds of AIIhoii'b dmi 
Have nnick of old this feeUl Ijre. 
£re science, sbr^^iiig oft in ytia. 
Had dued to break her Gothic diain, 
Tictonous Edward gave th« vsnul bough 
Of Britaiii's b^, to Uoom on Chaucer's brow : 
Filed with the gift, he diaiiged U> soands sublime 
His Nonnan minstTclsT'i discordant diime; 
In tones niBJestic, hence he told 
The bfutqaet at Cambuscan bold; 
Apd crft he sudg (hoire'er the rtiymis 
Has moulder'd to the touch of Time) 
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Hii martiB] master's knigtitlj board. 
And Artfanr's andent rites restored: 
The prince in sable steel that sternly frown'd, 
And Gallia's c^itive king, and Cressji's «readi i» 



Won from the shepherd'e simple meed, 
lie vhiqters wild of Mulla's reed, 
Sage Spenser waked bis 10% laj, 
To grace E&a'i golden sway: 
O'er the proud theme new Instre to diffoec^ 
He chose the gM^eous all^piric muse, 
And caH'd to life <dd Uther's elfin tale, 
And roved throt^ nanj a neovmanlic rale, 
Ponrb^ii^ chieftf dM knew to tame 
Tbe goblin's ire, the dragon's flame, 
. To piehx the dark enchMited hall. 
Where Virtue eat in londy thtalL 
From Abling Ftatefa imuost itore 
A ndi ibmtiatk Kibe he bore ( 
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A veQ widi viaionaiy ti^ipiiig> bui^, 
And o'er bis virgiit^iwen the fitirj texture fltmg. 

At length die matdilen Diyden csm^ 
To %bt the mtne'a dearer Oamt; 
To lofty numbera grace to lend, 
And BDVogth ifidi mdodj to bleuJ i 
To trininph in the bold caxeer of Kmg, 
And roll th' onwesiied magif lioag. 
Doe) themeaafooetueof promiacuoiu pniae, 
JDoes aervile fear dngrace his regal bays 1 
I ipom bis paaegync itriBgi, 
His partnl homage hlned to kings 1 
Be mine^ to'catdi his manlier diotd. 
Hut paints ti^ unpassion'd Fenian Jjoi, 
Vjf^orySni, topi^MMd, 
Roused to revenge, by lore subdued : 
And BttU, with transport new, the strains to trace, 
That cbaunt the Thdnn pair, and Tancred's deadly 
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Had thEM Uert buda beee aO'i to piy 
llie vows of this aa^HCicMn ity, 
Each had confew'd a &irer throne, 
A mightier Mntfdgn than hu own 1 
Chaucer had bade hia heto-monafdi jieU 
Tlie martial Ame of Crew^B well-fou^ fidd 
To pcBcdul piowcm) and the ooDqoeats cdm. 
That tnid the sceptre »idi die patriot's pabn ; 
His cfaapleti of fimtastic Uoooi, 
ilis colourings, wann fivm Fictjon'i loaD>. 
Spenser had cast in sewn awsf, 
And deck'd with truth alone the ]kj : 
All real here the bard bad seen 
The glories of his pictured quesi ! 
Thetuoeful Dryden bad not flottet'd hei^ 
His l^re bad blamdess been, fail tribute all siDcsre ! 
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ODE FOR THE MEV TEAR, 1788^-^— WARTON. 



Rude wsb the pile, and miUBj proof, 

That firet ^ipev'd its baught; roof 
On Windsor'^ brow sublime, in wariike state : 

The Norman trrant'sjailaiu hand 

The giant hbnc proudly plann'd : 

'With recent victOTy ebte, 
** On this m^eitic rteep," be cried, 
** A regal fortreM threntening wide, 

•■ j Wtnii spread my terrors to the distant hiUs; ' 
. ** Its fbnnidable shade shall throw 
" Far o'er the biMd e^nnse bdow, 

« WlierBwadayw mighty flood, and on^ly ills, 
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" With flowery verdure, or whh golden gnin, 
" The &lrest fields that deck my Dew domain ; 
" And London's towen, that reach the watdmum') 
"eye, 
" Shall eee, with conscious awei my bulipii dinJ) tlv 

" if.- 

Unchanged, through many a hardy lace, 
Stood the rough dome in Bullen grace ; 

Still on its angry front defiance frown'd } 
Hough mooardis kept their state within. 
Still murmiir'd with the martial din 
The gloomy gateway's arch profound; 
And armed fbtms, in aiiy rows. 
Bent o'er the battlements thor bowi, 

And blood-ttain'd banners BY>wn'd its hostile beadi 
And oft its boBf7 imnpeifa wore 
The nigged scars of conflict sore; 

What time, pavilion'd on Ifae ndgfabouring: mead, 
TV indignant barons ranged in brigfat arr^ 
Their feudal bndi, to enrb despotic Bw^i 
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And kagoed, * Jttiun'* UrtiMi^ to totore. 
From Jobn'i rdnctaat giup the roll of fresdom bore. 

When k), the king that wreathed his shidd. 
With UUm [dnck'd on Crasy'a field. 
Heaved ftota its baw the laoaldering Nomua 

New t^orj clothed tfa" exalting st«epi 
The poftab tower'd with anqiler aweqi ; 
And Talonr'i vattna'd geaiiu came, 
HneheidhiapaMip, and trail'd the pall 
Of tfKBiiph dmnq^ the mphied hall; 
And war was dad airiiile in gorgeouB weeds I 
Amid the martial pageantriea, 
WhOe btantj'* gtance adjudged the price. 
And beain'd aweet infloence on heroic deeds. 
N<»- long, ere Heniy's hcJy zeal, to breathe 
A milder dnum upon the scenei beneath, 
Rear'd in the watery glade his dassic shrine, ' 
And call'd bii BtrifdiD^choir to woo the willing Nina. 
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,To ifaia impeiU Mat to Icand 

Its pride nqvenw, and vMj Uen4 
British magnificence with Attic ait; 

^oud emit, to tbf banlKi'd bonvn , 

Lol pjcture bidi her ^oirfaig poren 

Thai bold histonc ffoitp* impart'. 

Sbe bids th' ilhiminated pane, 

AkiDg thy Icd^^milted lane, 
Sfaed tbe dim blaie of radiance liAlj rlrin 

Still ma; #udi arts of peace tmgigt 

Tlieir patron's care! ktf dxHiM llie i^c - 
or war to battk rM»e the new-bom y«af , 

Britain arise, and wake the Bliuiiberiiig£r^ 

Vindictive dart thy quick rekindling ire! 

Of) aim'd to strike, in men^ j^iare tbe foe f 
And lift thy, thundering hand, and then witbbcM tbf 

Uowl 
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THS TIRBSmK.- COTTON. 



Dbab Cloe, vhQe the bmj crowd, 
The nln, the wealthr, and the proud, 

la folly** maze adraace ; 
Tluii^ Hngnlari^ and pride 
Be call'd our dKnce, well step ^de, 

Xor join die giddf donee. 

Fnnn the ffty wofU well oA retire 
To our own fiunil j and fire, 

Where lore our hoorg enqdoy* ; 
No noiiy neig^xnir enters hoe, 
No iofemieddliiig stnnger near. 

To spoil our heartfdt jojis. 
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If solid limyiiiMa IK prize. 
Within our breast Oas jewel lies, 

Aod th^ are fools who rosm; 
Hie worid hath nothing to bestow. 
From our own selves our bliss must flow, 

And that dear hut our home. 

Of rest was Noah's dove bereft, 
When with impatient wing she left 

That safe retreat, tbe arb: 
Giving her yaia excurakms o'er, 
Tlie difSf^iointed bird once mors 

Explored the secred barit. 

Tbou^ fools qnun Hjunen's genth powcn, 
We, who improve^his golden boun. 

By sweet experience know. 
That marriage, ri^tlj undonood. 
Gives to the tender and the good, 

A paradise below. 
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Our bdM ihall richest cxHoforts brii« t 
If tutw-d right, theyll prove a spring 

Whence [deoaurea ever rise s 
Well fonn their mindB with BtudioW car 
To all that's madf, good, and fair. 

And train them for the sUei, 

While th^ Mu- wisest hours engage, 
Hiq^ joy OUT youth, an|^rt our age. 

And crown our hoary hairs ( 
Thg^il grow in virtue every day. 
And thus our fondest loves r^ny. 

And reccHnpense our carei. 

Nobonw'djc.ys! they're ril our own^ 
Whfle to the vrorld we bve unknown, 
Or by the world foi^ : 



Mbnarchs 1 



we envy not your state. 



Wo look with pity on the grei 
And Uefs our humble lot. 

TOI.I, n 
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On pottkn b not large, indeed. 
But then bow little do we need, 

Fot nature's calla are few I 
In diia tbe art of living lies. 
To w«nt no moM than may suffice. 

And make that Iftlie do. 

W^ll dwr^xe rdiih with content, 
Whate'er kind Providmcs has sent. 

Nor aim beyond our powerj 
For, if our stock be very small, 
'Tis pradence to enjoy it all. 

Nor lose the ptvaeut hour. 

To be Maigo'd iriiea ills betid^ 
PatMBt triwB favosiB are dstied. 

And [Jeued with famurs given ; 
Dear Cloe, this is wiadomVpait, 
Ibis is that incense of the beart, 

Whose fragrance nnellt to henes. 
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We'U aak no long-protracted tntt. 
Since winter-life ii Mkkwa nrcetj 

But, wbea our foMt is o'er, 
Grateful bom table wcHl 8in^ 
Not grudge our toru, with eavioui ^es, 

The reiki of our store. 

Xluu hiDd in hand throi^ life well go ; 
It» ducquer'd pottu-of joy «sd w«e 

With cMitioui itepi well treadj 
Quit its mio scenes witbouCa teir* 
Without a trouUe, or a fear. 

And min^ with the dead. 

While oonscieiice, like a faidiful friend. 
Shall through the gloomj vale attend) 

And cheer our dying breath ; 
^lall, when all other comforts cess^ 
Like a kind angel whiqw peace. 

And BMotia the bed of death. 
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— AKONYUOUa. 



HY-w^'ward &te I needs must {dak^ 

Thoi^ bootless be the theme; 
I loved, and was bektved again, 

f et all was bat a dream: 
For, as her lore was quicUj got, 

So it was qdcUj goae; 
No more TU bask in flame m hot, 

But coldlj dwell alone. 

Hot maid more bright than maid was e'er 

Mj bncy shall beguile. 
By flattenng word, or tiagned tear, 

Bj gesture, kxA, or smBe: 
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^o mare TU call tbe ihaft feirihot, 

Tia it bm fairij flown. 
Nor MXttcfa me U a flame M bot^— 

I'll rather freese akm^ 

Eadi atatxuh'd Cupid I'll defy. 

In tiiBfsk, or diiiii or brow. 
And Aeem the gjance of woman'B ej9 

Aa weak m woman't tow : 
nt l^faUf hc4d die ladjr'i heart. 

That is but lightly won; 
ni steel mj brcoK to beaufcr'a act. 

And learn to lire alone. 

Hie flaimtmg torch aoon blaxea out, 

Tfa6 dfammd'a 197 abidea, 
Hu flame iti glorr hurli about^ 

Hie gem its luatie hides) 
Such gem I fondlj deem'd waa min^ 

And gloVd tor me alone; 
Bu^ (ince ea<:Ji e^e maj aee it shiDe, 

I'll daAUng dwell alone. 
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No mldng dresn ihall tinfe my thongbt 

With dyet w bii^t and nin, 
No tOkcn net, M sli^idy immgh^ 

Shall tan^B me agniit: 
No mwe m paj bo dear Sot wk, 

I'll Ihe upon mine own } 
Nor shaU vild paaoon traidile it, 

rU rather dw^ alone. 

And thi» m hash my. heart to rest,— 

" Thy loving UxHir's lost; 
Thou ihalt no more be wildly hleat. 

To be so strongely criMt: 
The iridow'd turtles matelesB di(^ 

The phoeniz ia bat one; 
They ieA tto kma— «a jnore will I— 

ril rather dwell aliwe." 
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THOHSOH'S 6BAVX.*- 



Ik jonder grave a Drnid lies. 
Where slovlj wibds the stealii^ wsve | 

Ilie tbbt'b bert Bweeti gfaall dnteoiia ri>^ 
To deck in poet's ■yhmn grave. 

Id jon deep bed of whiq^ering reeds 

Hisairrhupaluai DowbeUdf 
Hist he, whow heaH in Mwraw bteedi, 

May love, throii^ life, the soothing shade. 

• Thomaon dW oa the STIh of Angmf, )T4S. 
LlaeSib, The hnrp or Moiia, of wbiGb thertiaa detcrip* 
Mod ia tbe « Caftte of ladoleMse.'' 
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Then maids &nd youths shall lingnhere; 

Aitd, while its sounds at distance swett^ 
Shall sadly seem, m tit/a tar. 

To bear the woodlaad Pilgrim's koelt. 



X ott shall haunt the sbMe, 
When Thames in summer-wreaths is drest ; 
And oft suqiend the ii»mhing oar. 
To bid his gentle s[urit rest. 

And oft, as ease and bealft retire 

To bree^ lawn, (w forest deep, 
The Iriend shall new jon whitening spire. 

And 'mid the varied landscape we^ 

But tboU) \ibo Dwn'st tliat earthy bed;- 
Ah I what will erery dirge anil ? 

.Our tears, whidi Lore and Pi^ shed, 
That mourn beneath the gliding sail ! 

Ltoe IJlb, Kicbmond Church. 
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Tet Uvea there one, wbote heedlesB ^- 
Shall Bcom tbj psle shrioe glimmering near I 

With him, sweet bard ! may fancy die, 
And joy deeert the blooming year. 

But thou, loni stream, whose sullen tide 
No sedge-crowned sisters now attend, 

Now waft me fma the green-hill's aide, 
Whoee cold turf bides the buried friend. 

And, Ke ! the fairy rall^ fade, 
Dun night has veiled the lolemn view; 

Yet once again, dear parted shade, 
Meek nature's child, again adieu 1 

The genial meads, assigned to bless 
Thy life, shall mourn thy early doom ; 

Thy hiilds, and ahepherd-girU, shall dress, 
With simple hands thy rural tomb. 
VOL. L p 
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hoogf long) tby stone, and {Krinted daj, 
Shall melt the musing Bnton's ejres; 

O vales, and wild wopds, (aball he gay,) 
Id jon^ gmre ;our Druid lies 1 
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. FRAGUKHT.— —— THOHPacmCALLZllDAR. 



Dake ia die nigfat, and loral the wind. 
The woaw in heavy flakes descending; 

And, like the fikiidthip of mankiiul. 
Beneath each Uut ay roof is bendit^. 

An aching head, and anxious heart, 
The levities of riiyme disdain j 

Can sounds tranquilli^ import 
To age, and penury, and pain ? 

Almightf Father ! stretch thine arm 
Tn men^ o'er thin trembling shed. 

Our home faatfa lost eetji humble charm, 
For health, and peace, and hope, are fle 



ON A RUINED EDIFICE. ANONYMOUS. 



I ask'd of Time, " To whom was lear'd die uusa, 
" Whose ruins now thou cnimUeat with the aoil i" 

He answered not, — but fiirioUB shook hi« ^ass, 
And flew with swifter wing to wider apoiL 

I ask'd of Fame, " O thou, whose bfeath suf^dies 
" Life to high works of wonder, wliat remainB I* 

Abashed, to earth she bent her mounifid eyes. 
Like one who, gighing, gilently complains. 

Lost in amaze, I tum'd my steps aside. 
When, o'er eadi pie, I saw Oblivion atiide 
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With hai^h^ mien, and air of deep design, 
" Then thou," I cried, " maj'Bt know! ah, deign 

Stem Sid she answer hoarse, while Umoder rent the air, 
"Wboee once it was, seek not; now it is mine!" 
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— AKOHTHOnS. 



What ahall I do, to shew bow much I love her, 
Thoughts heavy burden what language can tdl ^ 

Will my soft pauioii be aUe to move her, 
Speakkig bo poorly, though loving to veil. 

Con sight and tean, in their silence, betofceo 

Half the distress this finid bosom must know 7 
Or will she mdt when a true heart is brokfsi. 

Weep at my story, yet smile at my woe- 
Is there a Grace cosnta not [dayful befiMe her. 

Is there a virtue, and not in her traib i 
Is there a swain but deli^ita to adore her, 
Huns she a heart, but it boasts of her chaiit ? 
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Could I believe abe'd p-erent mj imdoing, 
Life's gayest &ncie9 the hope should renew; 

Or could I think she'd be pleased with mj rmn. 
Death slunild persuade her my sorrows are true. 

Sure the fair dtarmer her |wide would aurrender. 
When to be gentle were but to be just; 

One tear would drop, and a ttibute so tender 
Please my sad shade, and give peace to my dtnt. 
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TO THE CBUZL LADY OF THE 



Ah ! why wQt thou not be my loret 
Among these wild and pleasant mouDtaing, 

Fnmi irfienoe the eye untired nwy rove, 
O'er mos&y banks and sparkling fountAJOs ? 

Thy fleeting topa I oft have chaced, 
O'er craggy todka thy steps pursuing; ' 

By fancy lured throi^ woods to haste. 
While hope beguiled me to my ruin. 
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Tbon ravage in an angel's fbnn. 
No more will I mdi homage render; 

For what avails each otttwaid chann. 
Without a beait that's kind and tender ! 

ni throw my idle cnxA away. 
My pipe and Bj^lvan haunts forsaking. 

Beneath a iriar'B garb to hide 
The weakness of a heart tiufs breaking. 

Then m my gown, of sober gray. 
Along diat winding path I'll wander, 

And wend my meluicboly way. 
To the sad shrine that waits me yonder. 

There, in the calm monastic shade. 

All injuries nuit be forgiven ; 
And there, for thee, obdurate Maid, 

My orisons shall rise to heaven. 
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No more III wear this cypreat wreath. 
No more pedtioD, or rqirore thee;^ 

Silent I go to meet mj death. 
Or learo the art no more to lore Oito, 
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maao 8 punxrai,. xdwards. 



MAHAUdies! O'er yonder plain 
His bier ia boni« ; the sable train 

By youthful wgiiu led. 
Dui^iten of iifjuKd Afiic, ssfi 
V9by raise ye thus the grateful layi 

Why triumili o'er the dead ! 

No tear bedews their fixed eye, 
Tis now the hero lives, they ay, 

Heleas'd from Slavery's cham ; 
Beyond the billowy surge he flies, 
And joyful ^ew« his nstiTe sVea, 

And tong^Ht boiren again. 
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pD CoH»iant}m*s palmj soil. 
Heroic deeds, and martial toil, 

Shall fill cfld) gkffioiu daj : 
Love, fond and iaithfiil, crown th; nights, 
And bliss unbought; inunii'd delights, ^ 

Past cnwl wrongs repay. 

Nor lordly Fride'8 stem avarice there. 
Alone shall nature's bountiea sluuv. 

To all ber children free : - 
For tliee, the dulcet reed shall spring, 
His bahny bowl the Cocoa bring. 

The Anana bloom for thee. 

The thunder hark !— 'Tis A&ic's God, 
He wakes — be lifts the avenging rod,- 

And speeds the impatient hours : 
From Niger's golden stream he calls, 
Fair freedom comes, — (q^iressitHi &fis, 

And vengeance jet is ours. 
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Now, Christisn, now in ynii dismay, 
Of Aiiic'B [woud rerei^ the pref, 

Go roam the affiighted wood ; 
Transform'd to tigen fierce and fell, 
Thj race shall prowi with savage yell,' 

And glut their rage for blood. 

But soft I^B^ieath yon Tamarind shade. 
Now let the hero's limbs be laid ; 
Sweet slisnben bless the brave ; 
Tboc shall the breezes shed perfum^ 

Nor livid lightnings blast the bloom 
That det^ Mahali's grave. 
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suHUs's vjuunMo. ' — Aisnr. 



As o'er the heath, unid big steel-clad thanes, 
The royal Duncan rode in martial jride, 

Where iiill to view, high topp'd with glittering vanes, 
Macbetli's strong towers o'erfaung tlie mountain'i 

In dusky mantle wrapp'd, ft grisly torm 
Ru^'d with a giant's stride across his wb;; 

And thus, whOe bowl'd around the rising atonn. 
In hollow thundering accents pour'd dismay. 



St<^ O king, thy d 

Furl thy standard, turn thy h 
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Death besets the mwafd tnuk, 
Come DO further I — quickly bock. 

HeBr'at thou not tbe raven's crook I 
See'U thou not the blasted oak i 
Feel'st tbou not )the loaded ^ i 
Bead thy danger, Ung, and fly. — 

IjO ! yon castle banners glare 
Bloody through the trouUed aj'r ; 
Lo ! what spectres on the roof, 
Frowning, bid thee keep aloof.— 

Murder, like an eagle, wait^ 
Perch'd above the gloomy gates. 
Just in act to pounce his prey ; 
Come not near , away ! away I— 

Let not plighted faith beguile, 
Honour's semblance. Beauty's smile ; 
Fierce Ambition's venom'd datt 
Rankles in the feetertDg heait. 
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Treason, Bnn'd Bgaiiut thy life. 
Points hia dagga, wheta hia knife. 
Drugs hia ett^Qiiig bowl, 
Steela hia uoKlciuing MuL 

Now, 'til time i-~tn gndi^ nigfat 
Close BrouDd thee, speed thy flight ; 
If the threshdd once be Croat, • 
Dnncan 1 tbDii*it t<» ever IobL— 

On he goea, Reaiadesa fate 

Hastes to fill hia mortal date ; 
Cease je wammga, vain, tiboi^ true; 
Murder'd king ! adieu, adie»! 
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LXVI. 

THE SASES IK THE WOOD. 



. ZiST otben prme the martial UHig, 
Which nishea as a flood ; 
And round the haip attentive throng. 
That bmouis deedig of bload. 

Let me the humble- bard lereiCr 
Though ortletB be his theme, 

Who Buatch'd the tale, to pitj dear. 
From da^ oblivion's Btream. 

Sbj, Uttle Mary, prattling maid,. 

Whose wit thy age excek,. 
Beneath what holy jew tree's shade 
l%y favourite author dwells ? 
VOL. I. Q 
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Ah ! not on WestnuDster'fl proud ground, 

The vain enquiry waste; 
Go where the meek of heart are found 

In iTnamtiitjniift rest* 

Where Walton's lim^ streamlet flows 
Throu^ NwMk'B tich domain^ 

A gentlji risii^ hiUodc shews 
The hanilet's.Wmr-niofed &De. 

Hard by isMen a maiUe sKue^ 

Bj many a winter worn; 
Fo^et&bess voond has dumra 

The nide o'ennant£ng thom. 

Within this tow, obacvre abod^ 

Fame tajB the Bard is laid 
Oft have 1 10. the beaten road^ 

To greet the poef s sfaads; 

10 
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Fama too Mpcoti, tlMt when the bier 

Becdved &e poet's frame. 
Hie Deigbboqring hnnJeU hMtena) tbnvV - 

And all the diil&ood came. 

Airaj'd ia white, an inbut band 

Advanced in long amy; 
With roBcDMry leafree each little hand 

O'erspread themouRifid waft 

Endrcling now the poefa tofnb, 

Thrice on his name they call ; 
And thncc within the hallow'd gloom, 

Sweet showera of viokts &1L 

Compasaion'fl priest ! feeling bard. 

That melf 8t the heart away, 
Enduring praise Bball loDg reward 

Thy short and simple lay. 
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TboK afaaH bt found Ay prme snxMigf 
Wbom Natur^a touch has graced : 

Hie warm of beart apfdaiid thy M»g, 
And all the pure of taite. 

The child shall leave bis jocund dance^ 

Suppress hia frolic ntood. 
And bend to hear, is Bileot tmnce. 

The Stoiy of the Wood. 
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CASTU-BCILDIMO, AN ELEGY. ^JUJONTMOUS. 



Goddess ofgoUeDdreamBl wboee magic power 
Sheds smiles of joy o'er misery's haggard face. 

And Javish strews the ?isionBry flower 

To 'dad life's dreary paths with tninaent grace ; 



J woo thee, Fancy ! &om thy fiury cell. 

Where, ajidst the mdless woes of human tindy 

Wrapt in ideal bliss thou lovest to dwell. 
And qnit in faaf^no; regions uiiconfined. 

Deep sunk, goddesa ! in thy fdeasii^ trance. 
Oft let me sedc yon low sequestei'd vale, 

WMe Wisdom's self shall steal a sidelong ^once. 
And smile contempt, yet listen to thy tale. 
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Ah* ! ho«r Ktde do ba votaries gHesi 
Those rigid truths iriiicfa learned fooU revere, 

$ave but to prove a b«iie to hapfHDeH, 
Ouijayt delusive, but our woes sincere. 

Be ibeir's to saiwdi where dimtaiMg roses grow, 
Touchmgeach ^laipUtoni'sptMntitoprove how keen; 

Be mtne, to tiace dMir beauties as the; Mow, 

And catdi their fii^ranoe where thef blush unseen. 

Hapfy my path may lie dumgfa bnren vales. 
Where niggard fortune all her sweeta doiies. 

Even diere s^ Fancy scent the ambJisnt galei. 
And scatter flow'retf cf a thousand djes. 



Nor let the wnridli)^ scoff; be his the task 
To fixm new schemes, and moom his ht^ies betrqwd; 

Be mine to range unseen, 'tis all I ask. 
And finine new worlds beneath the sileiit shade. 
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To look beyond the views of wedth and {ffide, 
Bidding the loinirs eye p« without contrad, 

Throngh wid ectrtatic dayAeams &r and wide, 
To bring Ktum of com£fft to the Mid 1 

To bid grow*, WIU, and lucid stteama ^xar, 
The plded ^ire, ai*ed dmne, and fretted wait 

And Bweet Bociety, be erer near. 
Love ever young, and frieads without a fcuh. 

I eee enlMnced the gay conceptioM me. 
My harvest ripen, and d^ white flocks thii»; 

And still, M Fancy pours h*r l»ge enpiaiei, 
I. taate the godJika haHriness to giva i 

To check the patient widow's deepAtched aighs. 
And sWeld her infimt from the northilatt rode, 

To bid' the swecdy ^irtaang tear arise, 
Whidi awims In the ^ eye of gratitude: 
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To join tbe artless maid, sod honest tnmio, 
WbiBFe fortune rudely-bBrs the wajrto joy; 

To ease the tender iiiother*B anxiotu pain. 
And giuudt mtli tbrteiiiig haui^, h^ dariiog boy! 

To raise i^ modest merit &om the ground. 
And send die unhqipy, sBidiiig, hoso my door; 

To ^iresd cootent aod ofaearfuJatsg around. 
And banquet OD theblaKb^of diepoor! 

Delicious dream !— how o&ai dost tbou give 
A gleam of faligs, wbich tfuth would but destroy £ 

Oft dost ttion.tMd my dnx^aDg hean Kvin, 
And catd) one cltesriul glimpse of transient joy. 

ADd,.<A ! how [»«<aous is that dmely iriend, 
Wtw cbtda affliction in her dread career ! 

Who knows distress, wellbiows thM be may lend 
One boDE of lif^ who stops one rising tear. 
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O, but for tbee, loag tince die band of care 
Had mailed with Urid hue my withoed dwekj 

Long aace ihe ihiveriDg paap of cold deqnar 
Had diilled my heart, and taught it how to brask : 

For, ah ! Affliction steals with transient flight. 
Silent the Etndce rite gives, but not lesB keen ; 

And bleak misfatun^ like an eastern bli^t, 
Sheds Mack ieUniOioo, though it fiiee tmseeiu 

come, then, Fant^ ! and, with lenient hand, 
Diy my mcnat cheek, and smooth my furrowed brow 

Bear me o'er smiling tracks of feirj' land. 
And give me more than fortune can bestow ! 

Mixed are bee looks, uid chequered all with ill; 

Her smiles, the sunshine c£ an April mom ; 
The dieerless valley skirts the gilded bill. 

And latent storms on every gale are borne. 



S4S 

Give me thy hope, iriudi aikat not Ae heiu^ ' 
Give me thy weaUi lAiA hath no wingi to Ay, 

Gi*e me the pride Ifay bonoiin cm impvt, 
Tliy fi£enddiip give mc^iraniiinjKna^: 

Give me a wiih, the "woiUli^ may dnide. 
Hie wke nmj ooiBiire, and Ae immd may bate; 

Wrafit in thy drc«nB, ta I17 the vorid ande. 
And MBtdi a bliB beyond the md offcle. 
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A VOW TO RUtTCKE.— — MRS HUKTIEB. 



If erw the DMnaent should arme. 
Which hi^ itaelf deepaira to se^ 

Tottune, this gratefiil heart ihall strive. 
To rear a votive ihriDe Ui thee ! 

£t«nM Forttata shfill be placed 
In golden letters roond the domej 
' The Weaiy pilgrim there shall rest, 
, AaA vait the happier days to.Qpnte. 

A curions lamp of bdd design. 
With emblematic sculpture crowned, 

Shall burn befmc thj sacred shrine, 
And cast its tremtding beanu aimuid. 
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It shall be fwmed of sileiit tean. 
Slow dropping in the cave of care, 

llirough Uie coM gloom of lingering jean, 
CongeaTd to crystal tiy despair. 

It shall be wron^t with tales of woe. 
Where Fortune turned the adverse tide; 

And taught the BtreamB of chance to flov 
In -currents H<^ herself denied. 

There ExpectatiiMi'sli^t shall 'bum, 
Asti watdifid Faith the flame prraerve ; 

Though (ears and dulling doubts return, 
Hope still has patience in reswe. 

Puic hmbent Bame itill death shall old 
31aB mortal coil, and sorrow cease, 

Thf raji shall cousolation lead, 
And light us on the way to peace. 
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goddesB, Fortune ! from thine ejta 
He myHtic fillet Btrait imbJDd ! 

See what thy randoiD power denies. 
And own tbfidf'and Juatice bUniT. 
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ON SBEtKQ THE PICTUBB 

OF A CBLEBRATZD FSMALK QUAKEB, 

IM THK OIARACTER 

0» WINTXR. '■ ANONYMOUS. 



THOU, wboM image, here pourtnyed, 
Wakei and insures the plkintife Mnse, 

Attend, behold the tribute paid. 
Nor Btmg nor tear can Aie reftue. 

7i^ juatl]' has the aitbt planned, 
In irinter'B gmw, tbjr furrowed hrow. 

And juBdy raised thj feeble haod 
Above tiic elKumtal glow. 
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I g«to iqun Ait wcH kiutfii jace, 
But, ab ! benenh Occenter's fe»t 

Lie« buried all hi Ttnial gnoe, 
And BTer; dwnD of apiiiig is lost. 

Nor merdjrotrthy trtuiiting fiwue, 
TI17 minUed cbeek aoddeafetied ear,' 

But on thy forttme, and thf fame. 
Relentless wintef fircMnu lerere. 

Ah ! where ia now the eager crowd 
13iat once, iRtfa !f<Hid attoBtion, hin^ ' . 

On every tnititiKviae that &>wcd, 
Iniprovei from tl^ pennaiire.taHigue'!' 

Ti* gone I it Mcb a diArent road ; 

Life'i aodtijajtSo tiwe are o'er ; 
UntBR) tbe path to thd abode 

WbMO bapleu {nbh? keepa the doof^ 
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Reed] the ywmg, the gay, the ytga; 

And, e'er thy totteiii^ fUiric &1I, 
Sound ibrth the ilee[^ ratxal strain. 

For nererrmire, could bard or uger 
HoWer jnipirwl, more dearl; shov. 

That all upon this tmuieot stage 
Is laSy, noity, or woe. 

Kd theitt at tmce be warned aod taa^tY" 
- Al^ no ! tuipprtin the m^nteful tale ; 
0'» erery &ai%, ereiy feult^ 
OUivHHi, draw thy fnoidly tbU. 

Tell radier what tnuKendent joy 
Awaits than,~on the immoital ihcwe^ 

If well tb^ ■ummcr'B strength em{d^. 
And well di^tribuM autimm's store.. 
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Tdl then, if winter chill their Uoom, 
Time shaL the happy period bring, 
When the dark winter oTthe tomb 
Shall yield t« evetlaating HiHiiig. 
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Uncouth ib this moBs-corered Grotto of ston^ 
And damp is the shade of this dewHlR^)piQg tree; 

Yet I thiB rude grotto with rapture will own; 
And, WiUow, tbj dampt are re&cBhing to ioe. 

Foi this is the grotto where Delia redin'd, 
At late I in secret her confidence son^t ; 

And thia a the tree k^ her ufe fitan tlie windt 
As blusblDg she heard the gmra leaaon I taught 

Then tell me, thou Gtcrtfo of UHMMSorered ttaae. 
And tdl me, thou WiUow, with leaves diopping iew, 

Did DeHa seem vez'd when Horatio was gone, 
Aad did she ixaSas her resentment to jou i 
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Methinkg now each bough, as jou're nnving it, tries 
To whisper ft cause for the sorrDW I feet ; 

To hont how she frown'd, when J dar'd to advise. 
And tigh'd, vbto ihe nw that I did it in zeal. 

True, troe, hU^ leave*, so she did, I allow ; 

She fiown'd— but ma lage in her looks could I Bte ; 
Shs fro^o'd— but reflection had clouded her brow; 

She aighedi — bat perfa^H 'twas in pit; to ate. 

Then wave thj leavei braber, thou Willow of woe, 
I tell thee no lage in her tooka could I see) 

I cannot, I will not believe it waa ao— 

She was not, ihe could not be aogr; with iii8> 

For wel] did she know that my heart meant no wrong, 
It sunk at the thought but <£ gtving her pain ; 

But trusted ita task to afaidtenng tongue. 
Which a^d &tm tbc ftelit^ it could not «qd«iD. 
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Tet oh ! if indeed I've ofiended the maid. 

If Delia mj humble monitioa refiise, 
Sweet Willow ! the next time she visits thj shade. 

Fan gently her bosom, and plead m; excuse. 

And thou, stony Grot ! in th; arch maj'at preserve 
^ Two lingering dn^ of the mght-jaljen dew; 
And just let them fall at her feet— and they'll serve 
As tears of my sorrow entrusted to you. 

Or, lest they unheeded should fall at her feet. 
Let them fall on her boson of snow , — and I mu 

The next time I visit thy moB».4x>vevd seat, 
I'll pay thee each drop in a genuine tear. 

So may'st thou, green Willow, for ages thus toss 

Thy biBBchea so lank, o'er this slovr vrinding stran 
And thou, stony Grotto, retain all thy moss, 
. While jet there's a poet to make thee his theme.— 
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Nay more — May mj Delis still give jou her durms * 

Each evening, and sometimes the whole evening long : 
Then, Grotto, be proud to luj^iort her white anna, 
And, Willow, wave all thy green topa to her song. 
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TO A LADY. FROM THE LOtnrCXB. 



Far, lar from me mj Delia goes, 
And all my prSTera, my tears are vftin ; 

Ne'er shall I know one horn's repose. 
Till Delia bless these eyes again. 

Companion of the wretched, oome. 
Sweet Hope, and dwell wiA me a while ; 

Thy hea?enly presence gtlda the ^oom. 
While h^ipier scene* in pioqiect smile. 

Ob ! who can tell what Time may da, 
How all my sorrows yet may end ; 

Can she reject a love so true? 
Can Delia e'er forsake her friend ? 
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Unkind and lude the thorn is seen. 

No sign of future sweetuess shona ; 
But time c^ls fbrlh ita lovelj' green. 

And spreads the blushee of the rose- 
Then come, &ir Hope, and whisper peace, 

And keep the hq^ scenes in view. 
When aH these caras and fears shall cease, 

And Delia Uess a love so true. 
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SONG ^OH KASJZ. SO. W. JOHKfl. 



SwDET maid, if tboa wcnddit cfaann mj sight, 
And bid these annB thy neck enfold; 
That roaj dieek, dwt liljr baud. 
Would give thj poet more delight 
Than all Bocara'B vaunted gold. 
Than all the genu of Samarcand. 

Bof t let jou liquid nibj flow. 
And bid thy pensive heart be glad, 
Wbate'er die frowning zealots say ; 
Tell them dieir Eden cannot sho^ 
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A Btreom so dear as Rocnabad, 
A bcnrer bo sweet as Mosellaj. 

1 iriieo these &ir, paUioos maidg. 
Whose efe» our secret haunU infest, 
Their dear destructive charms disfJay; — 
Ead) ^auce mj tender breast invadea, 
And robs m; wounded mhiI of rest. 
As Tartars seize their desdn'd pKy- 

In vain with love our bosoms ^w ; 
Can all our teare, caa all our sighs. 
New lustre to those chaniiB impart ! 
Can cheeks, iriiere living rose* blow. 
Where nature spreads her ridiest djes. 
Require the borrow'd gloss of art P 

Speaknot of &te: — ahl change the then 
And talk of odonre, talk of wine. 
Talk of the flowers that round us bloom: 
'Xis eU a cloud, 'tis all a dieaoi; 



-„ Goo^^lc 



TA love snd jc^ th; thou^ts confine. 
Not hope to pierce the sacred ^ocm. 

Besuty has sucb reaiatlesi power. 
That even the chaste Egyptian dame 
Sigh'd for the bloomiiig Hebrew boy; 
For her how btal nw the hour. 
When to the banks of Nilus came 
A ;oi^ 60 level; and h> coy ! 

Bat ah, sweet maid I n^ counsel hear,— 
(Touth should attend when those advise 
Whom long experience renders sage,} 
While mueic charms the ravishM ear. 
While sparkUng ct^ delight our ^es, 
Be g^; and icom the fiowns of age. 

What cruel answer have I heard I 
And yet, by heaven, I love thee still; 
Can aught be cruel from thy lip? 
Yet say, how fell that bitter vrord 
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From lipa which streanu of aweetneas fill, 
Which nought but drofeofhoKjtipi 

Go btddlj fbrUi, my Bunple I^, 
Whose accents 6ow with udeM ease, 
Like orient pearls at random Btnuig : 
Hif notes are sweet, the damsels say ; 
But 1 far sweeter, if the; please 
The nymph for whom these notes arc sung. 
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FETX CHAMPETRK— 



Faik Tivj, bow Hweet are dif wavea gently flowing, 

Thf wild oaken woods, and green eglantine boVn, 
Thy banks with the blusb-rose and amaranth Rowing, 

While friendahip and mirth claim these labourless boora ! 
Yet weak is our Taunt, while Bomething we want, 

More sweet than the pleasure which prospects can give: 
Come, smile, damsels of Cardigan, 

Iaitc can tioae make it UissAiI to live. 

How Bweet is the odour of jas'inine and roses. 
That Ze^yr around us so lavishly flings ! 
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Perti^M for BleaifMutt fi«ah periume he con^MMe^ 
Or tidings from Bronwith autpidoiiBl; btingi ; 

Yet weak ii our VBunt, while Mmetfaing we want,' 

- More sweet than the pleasure whidk odoun can give : 

Cone, umle, damseli of Cardigan, 
Lore can alone make it bliesfid to live. 

How sweet was the Btmo that enlivea'd the spirit, 

And cheer'd us with numben so frolic and free ! 
The poet is absent : be jiat to his merit ; 

Ah loaj he in love be more h^>pf than we ! 
For weak is our Taunt, while something we watt, 

More sweet than the pleasure the muses can give: 
Come, smile, damsels of Cardigan, 

Ixire can alone make it blissful to live. 

How gay is the circle of friends round a table, 
Where stately Kilgamn o'erhangs the brown dale ; 

Une Ut, Bleanponl, tbe (cat of W. Brigitocke, Etq. 
LlneSd, Broawitb, IheicAt of Tbomai lAoyd, Esq. 
Lbie lOIh, Kilcanan, a nilaoai caitlc on tbe Tivj. 
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Wlieie ocMie are unniUiiig, and Ecfir are nnaUe, 
To sing a wild toog, or n^eot a wild tale I 

Yet weak is our VBunt, 'v^iQe Bometbing we mat. 

More sweet than the plesBure that friendship can give: 

Come, unile, damsels of Cardigan, 

hare can alone make it bibafiil to live. 

No longer then pore over dsric gothic pegei, 

To cull a rude gibberish irom Neatheam or Brooke ; 
Leave yeai-bodks and parchmenta to grey-bearded SBgesj 

Be nature and lore, and fair woman, cwr book 1 
For weak is our vaunt, while Bomething we want. 

More sweet than the pteaiure that learning can give ; 
Come, smile, ilnmaplii of Cardigan, 

Love can alone make it bliasful to live. 

Admit that out l^Mtln were crown'd with full meaniTe, 
And gold were the fruit of rhetorjcal flow'nv 

That India au|^hed ua with long^oaided treasure. 
That DineTor, Sldieck, and Coidsmore were ours ; 

IBib, Dinerori teat of I^ord DleeTor. 
Slebeck, wat of Mr Philips. 
Cbldunore, geat ef Mt Uojid, near Cardigan. 
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Yet weak is our vaunt, while something we want, 
More Bweet than the pleasure that richea can give t 

Come, Bmile, damgela of Cardigan, 
Love ean alone make it Uissful to live. 

Or say, dnt, prefening fair Thames to fair Tivj, 

We gain'd the Iwight amine robes, purple and red ; 
And peep'd thro' long perukes, like owlets tliro' ivy. 

Or say, that bright catoaeta blaz'd on our head ; 
Yet weak is our vaunt, while something we want. 

More sweet than the pleasure that honoun can give : 
Come, smQe, damsda of Cardigan, 

Love can alone make it blissful to live. 
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HintnMC eoMo. ' — anontmods. 



Waken lonb and ladies gfy, 

Od tlie mountain ^wiw the iaf. 

All the joll; diace is here. 

With hawk and horse, and hunting q>ear; 

Houitdg are in their couples ydling, 

Hawka are whistlii^, horns are knelliiig, 

MeTrOy, nierril;, min^ thej, 

" Waken lords and ladies gay." 

Waken lords and ladies g^. 

The mist ha« left the mountain gray, 
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Bpiii^itt in the davn an ttreamlo^ . 
DianxHuli on the brake are Reaming; 
And hieaten have biuji been, 
. To traci the bu^ it> thicket greenj 
Now we come to chatuit oyr \a.j, 
" Waken lords and ladies ff^r." 

Waken iords and kdiea ga; , 
To the green wood haste Awaj ; 
We can shew you where he h'es. 
Fleet of foot, and tall of ein^ 
We can shew the mails he made. 
When 'gainst the oak his antlers frajed; 
You Bhall tee him brou^t to i»j, 
" Waken lords and kdies gay." 

Loader, louder chaunt the li^, 
Waken lords and ladiea gayl 
Tell them youtii and mirth and glee, 
Kan a cotme >■ well u we; 
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TnnCi 9teto baatKoaal who can b«uU^ 
Staimdi u hound, qad fleet m hawk; 
TUnk of thia, and ri«e with 4t^, 
Geotb liMds and ladies gaf. ' 
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30HO OF MORRICB DANCERS.— 



When full in prime tlie pulse is Btrong 
And wBUhm youth haik mirth and soi^f 
Cares avaunt, and fean elaiming 1— 
Joy abounds, with pleasures channiiig. 
Ckonu, with the belU. 
How sweetly then the changes no^ 
With beigh down, ho down, ding dong diDg> 

But when teigbt youth shall fode mny, 
And age traDsmew the black lodu gr?i*~ 
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When tott'ring 8t^ die sbiff demaiul, 
Ajid palsies shake die head and hand J 
The sprigfad J changes cease to rio^ 
Widi hei^ down, ho dovm, ding dong dia^ 

Th^ carol blithe and ilanring gay 

No longer claim the hididaj; 

9i]t tine a didefid gbuy teHg, 

The belWc^ lireaks, and cracks the beDs f— 
The bells diat did so cheeriy ring, 
Wttb bei^ down, ho down, ding dong ding. 

The deq>«»;^d tenor ttJls tbe kneH,— 

A simunoDs tat departure borne; 
Of life it is the cmfew bell. 
And heavily it sonods, Boam I — Boam !— 
One, one dnll belt no change can rii^ 
With be^ down, ho down, ding Aaag ding. 
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The Sian five haf e girt th^ kuiiS, 
A fm I taken staff la hfnri j 

And nerec shall those &ian again 
Hear mass in ChriatiBn land> 

HK7 went to Queen Oirtta, 
To thaEb hei and bless her then; 

And Qneen Orraca in tears 
Knelt to the holy men. 

ntec things, Qneen Ortsca, 
We ^to^beej to jrou : 
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Hear ua, in the aatue of God t 
For time will prove tbem true. 

la Morocco we must mat^r'd be ; 

Chriat hatfa Tondisaf'd it thus : 
We aball ahed our blood for him 

Who shed hia blood for us. 

To Coimbra eball oar bodies be Inoaght; 

For such i» t^ will divine ; 
That ChriBtiBiia may bdxHd and feel 

BleesingH at our elvine. 

And when unto that [dace of reU 

Odi bodiea BbaU draw nigb. 
Who Bees ua firat, tfae king or you. 

That <Mie, that nig^t ahall die. 

Fare thee well, Queen Onacs ; 
For thy eou] a inaas we will aaj^ 
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Etery dij iriiile «e do Iiv^ 
And OD thj dTUg di^. 

The Irian the? blest her, one bj on^ 

Asehe knelt <» her kneet 
And they deputed to the lend 

Of the MoaiB} beyond theieni 

What nem, O King AfbDM I 
What news of the frian five { 

Hove they preacfa'd to' the Miiamamcdin 
And are they still alite I 

I^ have fini^ the fight, O qoeenl 

llMiy bave nm the race ; 
la kAks of white thc7 hold the palm 

BeEbn the tfamie of grace. 

All naked in the sim and air 
Thnr manned bodies lie ; 
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VbU Chrutiaii darCd to bury then. 
By the blood; Hoore would die. 

What news, O King Affimgo ! 

Of the laaitjn five what newn t 
Doth the bloodj MimnsnHdin 

Their btuial Mill refuse ? 

That on a dun^uU they BhoiUd rot, 

The Uoodf Hoor deoced} 
lltat thdr disbonouT'd lx>£es iBoiild' 

The dogB and vultures feed : 

But the thunder of God roB'd over them, 
And the lightning of God flash'd round ; 

Nor thing' impure, nor man imputc,- 
Could qiproach the holy ground. 

A thoiuaad nuntdes q^wll'd 
The GToel Pagan's nund. 
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Our brother Fedfo tniup tikem boe, 

la Cotmbn to be abriu'd. 

Every altar in CoiiidHB 

Ii dreat for the festrral di^; 
AS the people in Coimlm 

Are dight in their ikheit am^. 

Everj ben in Caimt«a 

Doth merrily inenily ring; 
llie dergy and the koi^its await. 

To go forth with the queen uid die kin^ 

Cone fbrtli, cone &«&, Qneen Orraca ! 

We m^e the ptocesaion ttay. 
I beieedi thee, K&ig AAbflK^ 

Go you alone to-di^. 

I have pun in n^ head thli mombg, 
lamillathearralM: 



-„ Goo^^lc 



Co witboitt me, King ASxao, 
F(^ I am too ihk ta go. 

The relict of the martjn fin 

All maladv« can one; 
They wiU requite tfae chifi^ 

Tou ■hnr'd tbem onc^ be rare: 

Came finth then, Qoeeo Onwx 1 
You make the procewcm sb^ i 

It were s MBndal and a aa 
To abide at home to^y. 

Up(» hei palfrey she is set. 
And fbnraKl then they go^ 

And over the long bridge the; pan, 
And up the long hill wind dow. 

Pride forward, Kuig AffiHuo, 
And do not trait for me; 
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To meet them cIok b; Coimbn, 



A Utde vhile I needi mm mk, 

Till this sore paiu be gone: — 
I vill |mx«cd the best I can, 

But do you and jmir kai^its pride on. 

The H"g and hii Iniightf nu^'d up the hill^ 

Futer then befefo; 
The king and his kn^ta have topt the Idl, 

And BOW they are wen no more. 

As thefchig and his kni^ita went down thie hill, 

A wild boer cnMt the w^ J 
Fdlvwhim! fbUowhim! cried the king; 

We luTe tioM bjr the fieen's dcJaj t 

A-hunting of the boar aatnqi 
Is King Afinao gooe i 
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Slow)j, slowlf, but Btnd^the whSey 
Queen Oiraca ia comii^ ou. 

And winding now die buD ai^eui 

Between Ae olive trees ; 
Queen Onaca. ali^ted then,' 

And fell upon ber knees. 

The fiian 6f Alanquef came fire^ 
And next the relics past— 

Queen Oiracs loc^'d to tee 
The king and his biif^ come hit 

• 
Bhe bcaid Uw horaet tnunp bdiind ; 

At that she torn'd her &ce i 
King Afltmso and bns kni^its came 19^ 

AS psnting fittia the dtaxsa. 

Have pi^ i^kui mj poor lou^ 
Holy martyiB five! cried she! 
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Holy ilaj, ma&sT ot Qod, 

That di^ in Coimtwa, 

Many a heart was gaj; 
But the heaviest heart in Coimtnv, 

Wm that poor queen that day. 

The festival is orer. 

The sun hath sunk in tlie wot; 
All the people in Coimbra, 

Have betaken themselves to rest 

Queen Oiraca's &ther confessor. 

At midnigfat is avake{ 
Kneeling at the naatyn' Aiine, 

And prying 6x her s^e. 

Jugt at the midnight horn', when all 
Was still as atiU could be; 
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Into die dmrcJi of Santa Cni^ 
Come a saind; omupuiy: 

All in robes of nisBct gr^, 

Poorly were they <yght ; 
Each ooe girded with a oord. 

Like & ^ar nmvorite. 

But fnm) those ri^Mfl of russet gn^, 
There flowed a beavenl; light; 

For each one was the blesied sod 
Ofafriarminimte. 

Bri^iter than their bietiiivii, 
Among the beautilu] band ; 

Five diere were, wbo each did bear 
A palm bnnch in hii hand. 

He who led tlie breOren, 
A hvii3giiianwashei 
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find yet he shone the bri^iteiit 
Of all the o 



Bdcn the tteps of the altar, 

Eadi one btn^d Iu8 head; 
And tib» with BcHmm vmce th^ sung 

The Hnrice of the dead. 

And who are ye, ye blesied sainta I 

The father conleesor said; 
And for what hq^ bouI BiDg ^ 

He service <^ the dead? 

These are the Bouk of our brethren in b! 

The mar^rs five are we; 
And this IB our father Frandsco, 

Among ua bodily. 

We are cimie hither to peHbrm, 
Our promiM to the qoeent 
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Go thou to King AAhiio, 
And iBj what thou hart teta- 

Then wu loud IcoiKJuogat the door. 
As the haiTenlf Tukm fled ; 

And the porter called to the confeseor^ 
To tell hiiD the tpeat waa dewL 



» OF VOLUMB PIRSr. 



BnixBirao .* 
I>iiated bj Ja«n Baliutja* ft Cfc 
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